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PEDICATIO 


TRO the Right Ho- 
nourable the Lords 
* and Ladies; and alſo 
o the Honoured Gentry 5 
f both kinds, that have 
een ſo Generous to be 

aſcribers to this Serond = 
olume of SONGS; 
hich end with ſome Ora- 
Jos ſpoken by me in the 
bearre: Which are with 
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 Dearatim. 
the Copys of Verſes, Pro- 
legues and Epiloguss, moſt 


13 humbly Dedicated by 4 


Your moſt Oblig d, 
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[alphabetical TAB L E 


OF * N E i - 
SONGS and POEMS 
Contaimd f in this 
B O O K 
| page 
. IAIL joly Nele. lela ra 10 at, „ 
Andrew and Mau 7 I: 
ſh! Tell me no more f 17 Duty and Vow, 50 
\uguſtus crown d with Majeſty, 62 
Alba victorious, Alba fam d in Story, 79 
1! my deareſt, my deareſt Celiſe, 1143 
\ pelles told the Painters fam'd in Greece, 15 
Lad o'th' Town thus made hu moan, | 148. 
broad as I was walking, 150 
{11 the Town ſo leud are gromn, = 
Country Bumpkin that Trees did grub, 165: 
Beau dre «of d fine met Miſs divine, 169 | 
gang d cer the Links of Leuh, 290% *I 
Virgin Life who would be leaving, N 260 | 


[way ye brave Fox-hunting. Ree, 
| Graſhopper and a H, 
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I! 7 Yr all the Powers I love you fo, 5 oY 
1 Brighe Honour provokes me, 118 
Boaſt no more fond Love thy Power, 188 

| Brute who deſcended from Troj jan S. tem, * 212600 
IF Behold how all the Stars give wa, 280 
Born With the Vices of my hind, 307 
x * 5 85 
= SH Rown your Bowls, loyal Soul, 7k | 
| Come hither all you that love muſical . 98 
$ Ceaſe Hymen, ceaſe thy Brow, _ 144 


Cold and raw the North did blow, | | 167 
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Chloris for fear you ſhould think, 0". 5.0004 
| Chloe's a Nymph in flowry Groves, - 270 
Clonch Saturnia drives ber Steeds apace,. 289 
| Corrinna when you left the Town, 30 
| Cynthia with an awful Power, 310 
þ DEN believe me without a Reſervaticn, 75 
'F Dear Jemmy when he ſees me, 97 
Did not you promiſe „„ 123 
* Dear Jack F you mean, a dy Se 231 
Damon fond of hu peaceful Retirement, EI 272 
Ft Dreak my Boys, drink ang 9 8 274 
1 Eva your Jorr, . 239 

3 ye Roche, ye Seas and Sands, - 60 

Flora beauteous Queen of „ 86 

Force d by a cruel lawleſs Fate, „ 

Full forty long Tears, PETS " 2.66 

Friend Sawney come ſit near r 268 

G?/ July Mortal, ed 12 Creator, 3 : g 413 
H on 4 Throne 4 20 ttering Ore" 3 

High * and Martial Glory, 107 

Her 


12 1 Hymen, here am I 
ere j Rarity of the whole Fair, 
ave you ſeen Battledore Play, 


I 

t when the young and blooms 

Jenny, and Molly, and 8 

n vain, in vain fantaſtick Age, 

my Addreſſes are grateful, 57 

f Beauty by Enjoyment can, 

Wor to great Cæſar, 

follow'd Fame and got Renown, 
the Fields in Froſt and Snow, 
love thee well, | 

4 Deſart in Greenland, 

a Cellar at Sodom, 

Gold could lengthen Life, 
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e di re, 2 
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L 
Adies of London both . and fair, £ 
Let Burgundy flow, 
wis le Grand, 
al Engliſh Boys, fing and Sun 
E.., leave the dra wing Nom, 
Night a Dream, h 
Oliver now be forgotten, 
erty s the Soul of living, 


60. 

$6 ME | 
7307 Life and my Death were once, 
2421 Myrtillo, Darling of kind Fate, 


indunga was a feat a Fade, 
fend you Sir, one Lotter, 


213885 now 2 arming, 
e your Honours Miß, 
Dear I've ſent the Letter, 
eur now erke faſt, 
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An Alphabetical TABLE. 


Ear to the Town of Windſor, | 
No ſilly Chloris, tell me no, 2 


New Reformation begins thro the, 
Now the Ground x hard froze, 

Now comes joyful Peace, 

Neprune frown, and Boreas roar, 
Now the Summer Solſtice, 

Now ſecond Hannibal is come, 
Non the Tories all ſhall ſhop, 


O 
Ox. a Bank in flowry June, 
One Holiday laſt Summer, 
Of all our modern Storys, 
Of all Comforts I mi ſcarried, 
Of noble Race was Shinking, 
Oh yes! Oh yes! Oh Jes ! Oh ges. 
P 
Fg and Tattles, 
a in Devotion, 
Fhillis when your a. Eye, 


R 5 
R Flora dry up your Tears, 
Rouſe up great Genius of 
Room, room, room for a Rover, 
Run Lovers, run before her, 


Ome blooming Honour get, 
State and Ambition alas, 

Sit down my dear Sylvia, 
Shon a Welch Runt, and Hans 4 Dutch Boor, 
Smile Lucinda, revel with thy happy Race, 
Steer, Steer the Yatch to reach the Strand, 
Stubborn Church Diviſion, 
Strike up drowſie Gut Scrapers, 
Stella with Heart Controlling Grace, 
Smug, hs and Fantaſtich, Old Fumbler, 


1 H 


An: Alptnbercal T ABLE. 


k 5 
T HE Sages of Ola, 
The Golden Age is come, 
Tho Czlia Art you ſhem, 
The Parliament fate, TIT | 
To Cullies and Bullies, _. .. 
Trooping with bold Commander, 
To tell a Tale of, Windſor, my Muſe, -. 
The Infant Spring was ſbinin 0 
ITanti vee, tivee, tivee, tivee, Lieb and low, 
Twas when Summer Was roſie, 
he Larks awake the drowfie Morn, 
he Inſtrument with which to Ing, 
he thundring Fove," 
Tis not a Riß, or gentle Squeeze, 
Tn gone, the black and gloomy Tear, 
The Joys F Court or City, 5 
There's ſuch Religion in my Love, 
The World was huſh d, ant] Nature lay, 
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Pon aA Sunſhine Summers Day, * 5 > eee 7 
Ulm 5s gone, but baſely. won, 
aliant Jockey's march' * may, g 


Hen Harrold was. 9 e 
hen the World firſt new Creation, a of 
en the Kine had given a EVR, 
I make a fond A164; 5 
e 1 to conquering Beauty bow, 
y2 why? Oh ye Powrs, 
en vile Stella, kind. 2 tender, 
bilſt their Flocks were feeding, 7 
bilſt the French their Arms diſcover, _- 
ae j me, what ails our Northern Loons, 1 
Hen Sylvia in bathing her Charms, 3 od | 
hen Sol to Thetis Pool, þ a K+ 
n for Air I tale my Mare, 


— are my Eyes on flowing, 
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27 Britains how long ſhall. I tire 
Du jhe gloriou Sons of Honour, - 
Det we love ye moſt, | 


*. 


Ar ſome Deſerter mutining for Pay, 256 
Boch critick here, methinkg, e 
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An Alphabetical TA BL. E. 
Walking down the Highland Town, 201 
Mpilſt Content # wanting, | | 206 
Wa it ſome Cherubin, $i 
Fhen I viſit proud Celia, 2861 
N bat ails the fooliſh Woman, ö „ 

Whilſt abroad Renown and Glory, 

N Iſt I with Grief did on you look, 
Nhat the worth of Health or Living, 

: * 8 | 

O U that delight in 4, | 

Te pretty Birds that chirp. and ſing, 


Tou write of rural Springs, 
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A'S ſome four Warriour, 
&= 4 Tragich Scene of Woe, 


At this odd Time of Buſile, 


In the firſt happy Golden Age, 
IT am à Thing, yet dreſt in _ 
In Days when Birds and, eee ox Wi 
ob every tuneful Bard that fngs, 1 
on Eſtcourt ' Day, and to ſueh Company, 34 
Our Poeteſi deſigning to expoſe, 232 


' _Pi#fb, I had een as good go out again, Fades 1 
The bumerom Aut bor of th#, ia 1.8 Y Wh 


When Britains proſperous Fortune, 3 40 
ben Wit and Science flouriſm !! 33 <., 
TY bave ſeen me dance, ani ye have, 34 
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CAPONIDES; 


of VENICE, and Signior Gallapo Friſco, 


3138 Caprioli Frontini the Horſe: Made a: Conſul | 
the Roman Emperor CALLIGUL a: Set 
= to a Tune in the Ort Ra of ANTTOchHUS. 
2275 Oo ME blooming Honour get 

341 AL By Valour, fomeby Wit, 

34 And ſome have Titles met 

32 By the way of Gn, 

33 But two, moſt fam'd I _ 


31 . One long ſince, and: one now, 
248 Whoif you dont allow, . ä 
32 The Devil's in ye: f | "mY 


41 Of Creatures I diſcourſe, 
Lo Who muſt your liking force 7 
3 They muſt your liking force, 
As well as my diſcourſe, 
Calligula's fine, Horſe, . 

And Nic} —— 
bi, 9 hi, hi, hi, hi colin. 
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)r Lyrical remarks Made on the . Signior Ca | 
valiero Nico Grimaldi, Anighted by the Doge 
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He made his Da 


De, he, he, he, he, he, he — ear 


is b;, hi, hi, hi, bj; bt —colini. 
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A Senator ſome ſayy 
ple gre 
For his Iralian Neigh © 
A Crack-brain'd Ninny ; 
A Doge too, as appears 


With Squeaking, caught by th' Ears, 
Amongſt the Chevallers, "= 


Plac'd Niro: 


And as the Horſe did bear, 


That Honour many a Year, 
For ſqualing Notes ſo Cleer, 


As you ſhall ſeldom hear, 


So does our Capon dear, 
Dear Nicol —, , 
Nicol —, 


Yet Criticks bold and plain, 
As Envy ſtill will reign, 
For Head and comely Main, 
Cry up Fontini; | 
They ſay for Shapes before, 


Good qualitys ſome ſcore, 


He merits Honour more, 
Then Nicol 


Beſides un autre choſe, 


More bleſt they him ſuppoſe, 
More bleſt they him ſuppoſe, 


For tho' the Grooms give blows, 


They have not cut out thoſe, 
Like Nico! —, 


But yet by Vocal train, 


And ſubtle dint of Brin, 


2M ongſt Engliſh Gentry vain, 


Ele gets the Penjy, 
He Trills, and Gapes, and Struts, 

And Fricaſſee's the Notes, 
Dur Crew may crack their Gutts, 


. 
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They ne'er will win ye: 


PII Ls fo Purge Mclanchoh. 


Swee, 


PII Ls to Purge Mend. | 


For Quavering like a * 
This rare diſabled 8 Spark, 
Gets L adies too 1'th' dark, 
Wha tho' tis bungling wart, 
Will hug this Knight of Mark, 
Smooth Nico! —, 
Ni, hi, hi, hi, hi, bi, —colini. 


But now to cauſe our Woe, 
Why Chanter will you go, 
Fop Bounty ſtill may flow, 
And many a Guinny ; 
You leave us, ſome do gueſs, 
To Build a ſumptuous place, 
To Seat your Noble Race, 
| Like Valentini: 
But tho* we to our ſhames 
Have Paid ye in Extreams, 
When e er you leave the — 
To rowl on Ocean ftreams, 
Pray don't you call us Names,. 
Sweet 5 | 
Swee, he, he, he, he, he beet N wo 6. 
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Nen So N, Hſcribd to the brave Men « 
Kent, made in Honour of the Nobility an 
Gentry of that Renown'd and Ancient County 
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HEN Harrold was Invaded, © 
And falling loſt his Crown; 

\nd Norman William Waded | 
Through Gore to pull him down: 
hen Countys round with: fear profound, 
To mend their ſad Condition; 

\nd Lands to fave, bafe Homage gave, 
Bold Kent made no Submiſſion, 


CHORUS 


ing, ſeng in Praiſe of Men of Kent, 
So Loyal brave and free ; 5 

Mongſt Britain's Race, if one ſurpaſe, 
A Man of Kent 4 ble. 


he hardy ſtout Free-holders, 
That knew the Tyrant near; 
Girdles, and on Shoulders, 
A Grove of Oaks did bear: 
Vhom when he ſaw in Battle draw, 
And thought how he might need em; 
e turn'd his Arms, allow'd their Terms, 
Compleat with noble Freedom : 
en ſing in Praiſe, &c. 


nd when by Barons wrangling, 
Hot Faction did Increaſe, 
nd vile Inteſtine Jangling, 
Had baniſh'd Enzland's Peace; 
he Men of Rent to Battle went, 
They fear'd no Wild confuſion ; 
ut joyn'd with York, ſoon did the work, 
And made a bleſt concluſion: | 
pen ſing in Praiſe, &c. 1 
| | 3 
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At Hunting, or the Race too, 
They ſprightly Vigour ſneẽw; 


And ata Female Chaſe too, 


None like a Kentiſh Beau: Fs eb 
All bleſt with Health, and as for Wealth, 


By Fortunes kind embraces; 


| A Yeoman grey ſhall oft out-weigh, 


A Knight in other places: 
Then ſing in Praiſe, &c. 


The Generous, Brave and Hearty, 
All o'er the Shire we find; © 

And for the Low-Church Party, +, 
They're of the Brighteſt kind: 

For King and Laws, they prop the Cauſe, 
Which High-Church has confounded ;- 

They love with height the Moderate right, 
But hate the Crop-Ear'd Rouna-head: 

Then fing in Praiſe, c. . 


The promis'd Land of Bleſſing, 
For our Forefathers meant; 
Is now, in right Poſſeſſing, 
For Canaan ſure was Kent : 
The Dome at Knol, by Fame enroll'd 
The Church at Canterbury; 
The Hops, the Beer, the Cherrys here, 
May fill a famous Story. 
Then Sing in Praiſe of Kentiſh Men, 
So Loyal, Brave and Free; 
Mongſt Britain's Race, if one ſarpaſe, 
4: Man of Kent is He, 
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1 E on Queen Maxy: Set by Mr. Henry 
Purcell, and the Notes to be fond i in bis Or- 
pheus Brirtanicus, © 8 on 


N 16 H on a Throne of glittering Ore, 
Exalted by Almighty fate; 5 

Out- ſhining the bright Jo the wore, 
The Gracious Glorians fate. 


The dazling Beams of Majeſty, 

Too fierce for mortal Eyes to ſee; 

She veil'd, and with a ſmiling Brow 
She taught th e orld oF. 


Since vertue i is the chiefeſt 251 

Gay Power ſhould only bh her Dreſs ; 8 
Which often paints the pureſt Blood, 

Free C onſcience i is the folid Peace. 
Glory is but a Flattering Jream 5 
Of wealth, that is not, tho' it ſeem ; 
Falſe Viſion whoſe vain Joys do make 
Poor Mortals Poorer, when they wake. 


The Fawning croud of Slaves that Bow, 
Wich praiſe could ne'sr my Sence controul; 
Vaſt Pyramids of State ſeem low, 
So much above it ſits my Soul. 


She ſpoke, whilſt Gods unſeen, that ſtood 
Admiring one ſo Great, ſo Good; 

Flew ſtraight to Heaven, and all along, 
Bright Glorions was their Song; 
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Advice to the Ladies. 
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PII ILS to Purge Melancholy. — 


Le; of London, both Wealthy and Baie, - 
| Whom every Town Fop is purſuing; 


- 


of 


Still of your Purſes and Perſons take care, 
The greateſt Deceit lies in Wooing: 
„rom the firſt Rank of Beaux Eſprits, 

— WW Their Vices therefore I diſcover, 

— Down to the baſeſt Mechanick degree, 

— That ſo you may chuſe out a lover. 

irſt for the Courtier, look to his Eſtate, 

Before he too far be proceeding; 2 
e of Court Favours and Places will prate, 
And ſettlements make of his Breeding;  _ 

or wear the Yoak with dull Country Souls, 

| Who though they are fat in their Purſes ; 

ruſh with Briſtles and Toping full Bowls, 
Make Love to their Dogs and their Horſes. 


zut above all, the rank Citizens hate, © =» 
The Court, or the Country chooſe rather; 

Vho'd have a Block-head that gets an Eſtate, 

By Sins of the Cuckold his Father: 

he ſneaking Clown all Intriguing does Marr, 

Like Apprentices Huffing and Ranring ; 

it puts his Sword on without Temple- Bar, i 
To go to White-Halt a Gallanting. 


et no ſpruce Officer keep you in awe, 

The Sword is a thing Tranſitory ; 

or be blown up by the Lungs of the Law; 
A World have been cheated before you : 

don you will find your Captain grown bold; 
And then *twill be hard to o'ercome him; 
nd if the Lawyer touch your Copy-hold, 
The Devil will ne'er get it from him. 


y, like the Plague, the rough Tarpawling Boys, 
That Court you with lying Bravado es 
ting your Senſes with Bombaſt and Noiſe, | 
And Stories brought from the Barbadves ; 


1 „ And 


10 PIL IL s to Purge Melanc holy. 


And ever ſhun the Doctor, that Foo], 
Who ſeeking to mend your condition; _ H 
Tickles your Pulſe, and peeps in you Cloſe-ſtool, 
Then ſets up a famous Phyſician. Fe 


But if your Humour have ſuch roving fits, I 
As muſt upon Wedlock'be treating; 


Whilſt he the Old Cauſe was revenging; 
Bred up at Scheol to Sing, Dance, and wot not, 
Yer walks as ſhe mov'd with an Engine: 
Nor be by the Orphans Treaſure provok'd, 

The Chamber is Empty you fee, Sir; 

| Ne'er hope to keep a fine Cabinet lock'd, 
When every.Furr'd Gown has a Key, Sir. 


a to Will's Coffee Houſe you'll find ſome Wits, . 

ho live upon Sharping and Cheating: : 'h 

They wear good Cloaths, and Powder their Whiggs, 

And Swear y'are a Dear and a Honey; f. 

And their whole Lives ſpend in rampant Intrigues, ET 

Oh, they are the Men for my Money. She 
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Advice to the Peaus; To the foregoing 1: 

or 5 ö 5 dhe“ 

1 | | f 

Ax Jolly Rake-bells chat Sup at the Roſe, _ 

ah And Midnight Intrigues are contriving ; 

0 Courtiers, and all you that ſet up for Beaus, The 

1 I'll give ye good Councel in Wiving; W. 

95 Now the fair Sex, muſt pardon my Verſe; ulw 

1 If once I dare ſwerve from my Duty; Th 

5 Old Roſa erucians, found ſpots in the Stars, But i 

i Then why not I Errors in Beauty. = An 

11 | | f 0 

fl Shun the Cits Daughter whom a Gentleman got, Yo 
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Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 11 
The Country Nymph that looks freſh as a Roſe, - 
Whoſe Innocent Grace does o'er rule ye; - 
Hobbles in Gate, and treads in with her Toes, - 
Ah, take a great care leaſt ſhe fool ye: -. 
She looks as if the knew not what's what, z 
Vet bring her to Town to a Play, Sir; 1 
Soon you'll perceive, that ſne'II fall from her Trott, 
And Modiſhly come to her Pace Sir. 


81 111 iii 5 

he Buxom Widdow with Bandore and Peak, 
Her Conſcience as black as her Cloathing; 
f in a Corner you ever make Squeak,. . - 
I'll give you her Joynture for nothing: 
She ſtill will plague ye with her Law ſmiles, 

She'll anſwer your Court by Arrorney'; 
If you love riding in others old Boots, 
For God's ſake make haſt with your Journey. 


gs, 


gut above all Sirs, deſpiſe the Coquett, 

She'll Sacrifice Love to Ambirionz. 

ho takes a Wife that but thinks ſhe's a Wit, 

Is in a moſt wofal condition: 7 

he'll make her Conſcience ſtretch like her Gloye, 
And now, tho' ſhe vows equal Paſſion; 
Perjur'd next moment, forſwear all her Love, 

And make a meer Jeſt of Damnation. 


The Maids of Honour, Iike fortifi'd Towns, 
Will give you Repulſe if you venture; 
ulwark'd by Vertue and ſtiff bodied Gowns, - 
The Devil himſelf cannot enter: 
But if by Love's dear Bribe you get in, 

And for fatal Wedlock importune; 
f you don't {traight go to Law' with the Qucen, 
You'll ne'er get one Groat of their Fortune. 


ing 


ut if your Zeal for a Wife be ſo ſtrong, 

That nothing can cool the fierce Paſſion, 
dtep to the Reſe, and ſteal out Mrs. Long, 

She'tl make the beſt Spouſe in the Nation: 

dhe ſounds the Brains of all the young Sotts, 

Thar come their to taſt her Elixir; 

ittle Flask bottles, and leaking Pint pots, EY 
Are framing a fine Coach and ſis, Sir. 7. 


T 
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| Y OU that delight in a Jocular Song, 


Each pluck'd off her Petticoat, Smock, and Gown, 


n DNT , 
5 * 


1 
* 


f 


The wanton Virgins frighted Jo the 2 | 
. = 
| T. 
| 


Come liſten unto me a while, Sir; 
T will engage oY ſhall nor tarry long, 
Before it ſhall make you to ſmile, Sir: 
Near to the Town there liv'd an old Man, 
Had three pretty Maids to his Daughters ; 


Of whom I will tell ſuch a ſtory anon, Ma 
Will tickle your Fancy with Laughter. | 
The old Man had in his Garden a Pond, - 5 g 
Twas in very fine Summer Weather; 7 

The Daughters one Night they were all very fond, = 


To go and Bath in it together : 
Which they agreed, but happen'd to be, 
O'er heard by a Youth in the Houſe, Sir; 
Who got in the Garden, and climb'd up a Tree, 
And there fate as ſtill as a Mouſe, Sir. 


The Branch where he fat it hung over the Pond; 
At each puff of Wind he did totter; 
Pleas'd with the Thoughts he ſhould fir abſcond, 
And ſee them go into the Water: | 
When the Old Man was ſafe in his Bed, 
Ihe Daughters then to the Pond went, Sir; 
One to the other two laughing ſhe ſaid, 
As high as our Bubbies we'll venture. 


Upon he render green Graſs they ſat down; 
They all were of delicate Feature ; 


No fight it could ever be ſweeter: 
Into the Pond then dabling they went, 
So clean that they needed no Waſhing ;. 
But they were all ſo unluckily bent, 
Like Boys they began to be. daſhing. 


PII ILS to Purge Melancholy, 13 
f any body ſhould ſee us, ſays one, _ 
They'd think we were boding of Evil; 7 
And from the ſight of us quickly would run, 
And avoid ſo many white Devils: 5 
his put the Youth in a merry fin, 
He let go his Hold thro' his Laughter-; 
And as it fell out, he fell cumbling in, 5 
And ſcar'd them all out of the Water. 


2 


he Old Man by this time a Noiſe had heard; 
And roſe out of Bed in a Fright, Sir; _ 
And comes to the Door with a Ruſty old Sword, 
There ſtood in a Poſture to fight, Sir: . 
The Daughters they all came tumbling in, _ 
And over their Dad they did blunder; 8 
Who cry'd out aloud, Mercy, good Gentlemen, | 
And thought they were Thieves came to Plunder;. 


: 
The Noiſe by this time the Neighbours had heard, 

Who came with long Clubs to aſſiſt him; 
He told them three bloody Rogues run up Stairs, 

He dar'd by no means to reſiſt them: | 
For they were Cloathed all in their Buff, 
He ſee as they ſhov'd in their Shoulders; 

And black Bandaleers hung before like a ruff, 
Which made them believe they were Soldiers. 


The Virgins their Cloaths in the Garden had left, 
And Keys of their Trunks in their Pockets; 

To put on the Sheets they were fain to make ſhift, * 
Their Cheſt they could not unlock itt 

At laſt ventur'd up theſe Valiant Men, 
Thus armed with Courage undaunted; 

But took them for Spirits, and run back again, 


vn, And ſwore that the Houſe it was Haunted. 


As they Retreated the young Man they met, 
= Come ſhivering in-at the Door, Sir; | F 
Who look'd like a Rat with his Cloaths dropping wet? 
No Rogue that was Pump'd could look worker; © 3 


— - 


ani 
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All were amazed to ſee him come in, 
And ask'd of him what was the Matter? 


He told them the Story, and where he had been, 
Which ſer them all in a Laughter. - 


il Quoth the old Daddy, I was in a huff, Ys 2— 
0 And reckon'd to cut them aſunder; 
mo Thinking they had been three Soldiers in Buff, 
 . That came here to rifle and Plunder: 

Bur they are my Daughters whom I loved, 

All Frighted from private Diverſion ;- 
Therefore I'll put up my old ruſty Sword, 

For why ſhould I be in a Paſſion. 


| 
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| R. Hora dty up your Tears, | 
To cheer the Allies, no longer ſigh and Mourn! 
Providence bleſſes your happy Affairs, 
And reſolves for your Loſs to make return: 
Albion's Trophies flouriſh each Hour, E 
There Glory by Fame inſpir'd gives raviſhing ſound; 
Flora, whilſt Marc/an diſpoſes her Pow'r, En 
Is the Umpire of Arms, all Europe round ; 
Thus the Muſe, tho? ill rewarded and unregarded, 
Sings loud with Prophetical hope; 
Great Britain's fears are over, 
| We'll ſoon Recover, 
Our dangerous Malady, 8 
Gallia ſhan' er. by Ottoman Unity, 
Sweden {hall fly before Bears of Cold Muſcovy, 
Spight of Bravadoes of Orleans, and Burgunay, . 
Boufers or YVenaoſme, EE 
Or late baffled Troops of the Pope. 
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T HE Sages of Old, 
In Prophecy told, 
The cauſe of a Nations undoing ; j 
But our new Exgliſb breed, 
. No Prophets do need, TS 
* For each one here ſceks his own Ruin. 0 


Wich grumbling ai Jarrs, 
We promote Civil Wars, | ; 
And Preach up falſe Tenets too many; 10 
We Saarl, and we Bite, | _ 
W Rail, and we Fight 
For Religion, yet no man has any. 


i | | Then him let's aa, 1 
IN That's true to his Friend, / | — 
1 And the Church, that the Senate does ſettle - > 
1 Who delights not in Blood, — 
14 But draws when he ſhou'd, 

1 And bravely ne er Shrinks from the Battle. 


4 . Who rails not at Kings, 
i Nor at Politick things, | 
| Nor Treaſon will ſpeak when he's Mellow ; 


Bur rakes a full Clag, 
my To King George's Succeſs, 
| This, this is the honeſt brave fellow. 
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BAL LA Def Andrew and Maudlin. 


* 


Narew and Maudlin, Rebecca and Will, 4.7 
Margaret and Thomas, and Fockey and Mary 3 
te o'th* Kitchin, and Ri of the Mill, 
Dick the Plow-man, and Joan of the Dairy, 
o ſolace their Lives, and to ſweeten their Labour, 
met on a time with a Pipe and Tabor. | 


arew was Cloathed in Shepherd's Grey; 

And /i had put on his Holiday Jacket; 

ck had a Coat of Popin-jay, 1 
And Madge had a Ribbon hung down to her Plackets 
and Me in Frize, Tom and Fockey in Leather, 

ad ſo they began all. to Foot it together. 


Their 


= 


Their Legs went like Flays, and as looſely hung, 


While the Maids they did trip and turm like a Spindle 


And loud ſhe did anſwer it you a Bum crack. 


Here they did fling, and there they did hoiſt, - 


Here was a Hand, and their was a Placket, 
Whilſt, hey ! their Sleeves went Elicket-a-flacket.. 


j 
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Their Heads and their Arms about them they flung, ; 


With all the Might and Force they had ; 


+ They Cudgel'd their Arſes as if they were Mad; 
Their Faces did thine, and their Fires did kindle, 


Andrew chuck'd Maudlin under the Chin, | 
Simper ſhe did like a Furmity Kettle: 
The twang of whoſe blubber-lips made ſuch a din, 
As if her Chaps had been made of Bell-meral: 

Kate Laughed heartily at the ſame ſmack, 


At no hitſun- Ale there e er yet had been, | 
Such Frayſters and Friskers as theſe Lads and Laſſes; 

From their Faces the Sweat ran down to be ſeen, 
But ſure I am, much more from their Arſes; 


For had you but ſeen'r, you then would have ſworn 


You neyer beheld the like-fince you were Born. 


Here a hot Breath, and there went a Sayour 5 - 
Here they did glance, and there they did gloift, 
Here they did Simper, and there they did Slaver; 


The Dance being ended, they Sweat and they Stunk, 
The Maidens did ſmirk it, the Youngſters did Kiſs'e 
Cakes and Ale flew about, they clapp'd handsand druni 
They laugh'd and they gig! d until they bepiſt 'em 
They laid the Girls down, an 


gave each a green Mantk 
While their Breaſts and their Bellies went 1 
1 5 : „ Pant 
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Sung by a Gall ies in Don 
Let 2 7 Ar. hae. 2 8 
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M =! TX 7 HEN the World firſt knew creation, 
1 A Rogue was a top, a Roe was a top profeſl 


when there were no more in all Nature but Four, 
There were two of them in Tranſgreſſion: 

19 | And the Seeds are no leſs, ” 

_ - Since that you may gueſs. 

_ But have in all Ages been growing apace; 
el” 1 : There's Lying, and Thieving, 
1 Craft, Pride, and Deceiving, 

1 Rage, Murder, and Roaring, 

i 5 Rape, Inceſt, and Whoring, 
| Branch out from one Stock, the rank Vices in Vo 
Hl And make all Mankind one Gygantical Rogue. 


View all human Generation, 
1 : You'll find in every Station, 
| Lean Vertue decays, whilſt Intereſt ſways 


| Th' ill Genius of the Nation; 

t All are Rogues in degrees, The Lawyer for Fees, 
1 The Courtier Le cring, and the Alderman ſqueez; 
1 The Canter, the Toper, the Church Interloper, 

vt The Punk and the Practice of Piety groper; 

vl But of all, he that fails our true Rites to maintain 
1 And deſerts the Cauſe Royal is deepeſt in grain. 


He that firſt to mend the matter, 
; Made Laws to bind our Nature, 
Shou'd have found a way to make Wills obey, 
And have Modell'd new the Creature ; 
For the Savage in Man, from Original ran, 
And in ſpight of Confinement now reigns as't bega 
. Here's Preaching and Praying, and Reaſon diſplay! 
et Brother with Brother, is Killing and Slaying 
Then blame not the Rogue that free Ser f: does enj0 
Then falls like a Log, and believes he ſhall We. 


4 * 
ou 1 N oy 3." is Ye 5 3 
. . 
e = f Wo 4 


* 


PII Is to Purge Melanchbly, 23 


etty Kar E Windſor: new BALLAD. 


9 * 4 ä 4 4 
YOON 
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K 'Þr ELLE eo Huge Melandhoh. 


Nt 
Eighte: 


A Skin a8 White as Alablaſter, and a killing Eye, 


Ear to * Town of Wind upon a * Gre 


A round Plump bonny Buttock joyn'd to a taper Thi 


Then ah! be kind, my Dear, be kinder, was the Ditiy 
When Pretty Kate of Windſor came to the MiB. 


2 Jo treat with her in private, firſt came a Booby Squ 


He offer'd ten broad Pieces, but ſhe refus'd the hire 


© 45 She ſai d hi is Corn Was muſty ox ſhould her Toll-diſhf 


RE 7 . 
1 * 
17 ke 

8 * 


His Meaſure too ſo ſcanty, ſhe fear d twould burn 


Then ah! be kind, &c. . SER, 


: Sd after came a rt as he che Circuit went, 
He ſwore he'd Cheat her Landlord, and ſhe ſhould j 


PR ( no Ren 
He queſtion'd the Fee epi; but him ſhe plainly to 


I 'I xeep in ſpight of Law Tricks, mine own dear Cop 


Then ah! be kind, &c. | „ 


The next came on a eb that die br Fighting pra 


Till the pull'd out his Piſtol, and knock'd him 0 8 i 
at 


"I hate, the cry'd, a Hector, a Probe Without a ſting, 
For if you muſt be Fighting Friend, go do it for i 


Then ah! be kind, &c. | (Kis 


A lace diſcarded 3 would next her favour v. 


; He offer'd her a Thouſand when e'er King 7 ames came 


She laugh, d at that extreamly, and ſaid it was too {mal 


For if he e er comes in again, you'll get the Devil anda 


Then ah! be kind, &c. 


Next came a {trutting Sailor that was of Mates degr 
He bragg d much of his Valour in the late Fight at Sc 
She told him his Bravado's but lamely did appear, 
For if you had ſtood to't, you Rogues, the French b 
Then FT be kind, Xe. : - (n&'er came heh 


T pr: liv'd a Miller” $ Daughter, her Age ab 


s 


ec 


Hen. 


hen 
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\ Shopkeeper of London then open'd his Love Caſe, * 


Ale told her he was Famous for Penning an Addreſs; * WM 
ab he told City-wiſdom was known by their Affairs, MB 
hte d- Hall was full of Wit too in choice of Sheriffs and 
5 IMayors. 

l 


Then ah ! be kind, &c. © 8 


ut ſhe declar'd the lik d him much worſe than a 


Squi 1 „ _ ,, [chin — i 
ire Ie was fo us'd to Gliſters, ſhe told him to his Face: 


e always would be bobbing his Pipe at the wrong 
5 : Tplace, 


( Mi Then ab! be kind, &c. | | 
nt, Ihe Parſon of the Town then did next his flame re- 
71 e made him ſecond xn and cover'd hind "> 
00 e Man of God ſtood fretting, ſhe bid him — | 
(he Ivvext, 


will ſerve you for a Surplice to Cant in Sunday next. 
Then ah! be kind, &c. | a 


w if you'd know the reaſon ſhe was to them unkind, 
ere was a brisk young Farmer that taught her ſtill 
| 1 . [to grind; 
( Kit knew him for a Workman that had the reny” 

. | 55 skill, 
open well her Water gate, and beſt ſupply her 
| : 5 ih Mill. 
ame ien ah be kind, my Dear, be kinder, was the Bins flit, 
o mien Pretty Kate of Windſor came to the Mil. | 
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me he . II. | | C Tom 


Kext came a Sou Fab upon 4 Facing Mare, 
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TOM and DOLL. 
© Or, the Modeſt Maid's Delight. 


| : TACT DEP ** | P Tos 


PIII s fo Purge Melanchohy, 27 
Hen the Kine had giv'n a Pail full, 6 
' And the Sheep came bleating ho me 
v2 who knew it would be healthful, * 
Went a walking with young Tom: 

Hand in hand Sir, 
Ore the Land Sir, 
s they walked to and fro; 
Tom made jolly Love to Dolly, 
t was anſwer'd, No, no, no, no, no, & 


ith, ſays Tom, the time is fitting, 
We ſhall never get the like; 
pu can never get from Knitting, 
hilt I'm digging in the Dike : 
Now we're gone too, 

And alone too, 
> one by to ſee or know; | 
ome, come, Do#y, prithee ſhall. T? 
11 ſhe anſwer'd, No, no, no, no, &c. 


> upon you Men, quoth Doty, 

In what ſnares you'd make us fall; 

u'll get nothing bur the folly, 

gut 1 ſhall ger the Devil and all; EG 
- | &@ wh ids; 

, _ ſome dry 28 

'd, you're a fool to argue Jo . 


5 225 
ome, come, Rely, ? ſhall I? 


I 
| ſhe anſwer d, No, ne, no, no, &c. 
f 3. 1 . * N 4 


the Tavern then he took her, = 
ine £0 Love's a Friend confeſt ; 
the hand he often ſhook her, 
ad drank brimmers to the beſt, &r. 
Doll grew warm, 
And thought no harm 
| after a brisk Pint or two, | = 
te: hardſy bring out, Nd, no, 10, #0, G . 
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She 8 was 12 * eprerteſt Fellow . 
In the Country.or the Town, 
And began to grow ſo mellow, 
On the Couch he laid her down.; 
Tom came to her, 
For to woe her 


Thinking this the time to try: 


Something paſt ſo kind at laſt, 
Her no was chang'd to 7, I, 1, I. 5 J, &c. 


Cloſely then they joyn d their Faces, 
Lovers you know what I mean; 
Nor could ſhe hinder his Embraces, 
Love was now too far got in; 
Both now lying, 
Panting dying, 


Calms ſucceed the ſtormy Joy, 


Tom wou'd fain renew't 1 l. 


And ſhe conſents with I, I, I, I LI, &c- 


The Lovers Wim, 4 New 80 NG. 
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Hen 1 make a fond Addreſs, 
Then Philli, ſeems cruel; 
Tho' I talk of fad Diſtreſs, 


Yet ſhe ſtill frowns; | 
But the coyneſs that ſhe ſhews, 
| Increaſes my Fewel. 
What in others ſtops repoſe; 
My Delight crowns: = 
When ſhe makes the houſe Ring, 
Then a Bottle I bring ; : 
And if her Voice is, 
Swell'd with Noiſes, . 
Tope my Glaſs and Sing. 


Ever have I lov'd a Laſs "5 
Of Phils Humour; | 
Let her Scold and Screw her Face © 
Twenty Thouſand ways, | 
With the Frolicks I return, 

Fe always o'recome her, 

And the more ſhe ſeems to Scorn, 
Me the more ſhe'll pleaſe :. 
Take the ſoftly. ſhe, 
Tamely then agree, 

The Spritely ſpeaking, 
Not the ſneaking,. 

Is the Laſs for me. 
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Uſt when the young and blooming Spring, 
Had melted down the Winter Snow; 
And in the Grove the Birds did ſing, 
Their charming Notes on ev'ry Bough : 
Poor Wily fate bemoaning his fate, | 
And woful ſtate, 
For loving, loving, loving, 
And detpairing too 
Alas! he'd cry, that I muſt dye, 
For pretty Rate of Edenbrough. 


Willy was late at a Wedding houſe, 25 
Where Lords and Ladies danc'd all arow; 
But Mily ſaw nene fo pretty a Laſs, 
As pretty Kate of Edenbrouzh. 
Her bright Eyes, with ſmiling Joys, 
Did ſo ſurpriſe ; 8 i 
And ſomething, ſomething, ſomething 
Elſe that ſhot him through : | 
Thus My lies entranc'd in Joys, 
With pretty Kate of Exenbrongh. 


The God of Love was Wily's friend, 
And caſt an Eye of Pity down; 

And ftraighr a faral Dart did ſend, 
The cruel Virgin's Heart to wound. 

Now vey Dream is all of him, 
Who till does ſeem 

More lovely, lovely, lovely, - 
Since the Marriage Vow : 

Thus Wiy hes entranc'd in Joys, 
With pretty Kate of Edenbrough. 


My | The 


| In a ſmiling Afternoon, 
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"The Jr rs; a SONG. 
Sung to the KING at Wincheſter. 


O a Bank in flowry June, 


When Groves are green and gay; 


With Doll young Wily lay: 
They thought none were to ſpy em, 


But Nell ſtood liſt' ning by em; 


* 
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Oh fye Dol cry'd, no, I vow, Fde rather dye; : | 
Than wrong my, Modeſty: _ g 
| Ouoth Nell, that 1 ſhall ſee. > 7 * % 


Pmarting pain the Virgin finds 
Although by Nature taugit, ; 
When ſhe firſt ro Man inclines ; 
Quoth Nel I'll venture that. 
ren who would looſe a Treaſure * 
vor ſuch a puney Pleaſure ? | LESS 
Not I, not I, no, a Maid I'I live and dye, 
nd to my Vow be true 
Nuoth Nel, the more fool you. 


Hl o my Cloſer Pl repair, > cr 2 
And Godly Books peruſe; 
| hen devote my ſelf ro Pray'r; E 


Quoth Nel, and — uſe; 

ou Men are all perfidious, 

ut I will be Religious. 1 

= Try all, fly all, whil'ſt I have Breath deny ye all 

Hor the Sex I now deſpiſe: 
Quoth Nell, by G- d ſhe hes: 


"Tr outhful Blood o're ſpreads her Face; 
When Nature prompts to Sinn 
odeſty ebbs out apace, 5 5 
And Love as faſt flows in:  _. 
The Swain that heard this ſchooling, - 
BE. hham'd, left off his fooling ; | 
1 Kill me, kill me, now I am ruin'd, let me dyr: 
ou have damn'd my Soul to Hell; 1 
I ber once again, cries Nell. 
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Tate and Ambition, alas! will deceive ye, 

i: ) There's no ſolid Joy but the Bleſſing of Love; | 
Scorn does of Pleaſure fair Sylvia bereave ye, 

Your Fame is not perfe@ till that you remove: 
Monarchs that ſway the vatt Globe in their Glory, 

Know Love is their brighteſt Jewel of Pow'rz, + 
Poor Philemon's Heart was ordain'd to adore ye, 

Ah! then diſdain his Paſſion: no more. 

Je on his Throne was the Victim of Beaux, 

His thunder laid by, he from Heaven came down; 
Shap'd like a Swan, to fair Leda paid Duty, 

And prfz'd her far more than his Heav'nly crown: 
She too was pleas d with. her beautiful Lover, 

And ſtroak d his white Plums, and feaſted her Eye; 
His Cunning in Loving knew well how to move hes, 

By Billing begins the buſineſs of IV. 
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Vince Divine Powers Examples have given, | 
If we ſhould not follow their Preeepts, we ſins 

Sure twill appear an Affront to their Heaven, 

12 If when the Gate opens we enter not in. 

Beauty my Deareſt was from the beginning, 
Created to calm our Amorous Rage; 

And ſhe that againſt that Decree will be ſinning, 
In Youth ſtill will find the Curſe of old Age. 
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A New SoN c. To the Dutcheſs of Grafton 
"Set to. Muſick by Dr. John Blow. 
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In, | 

Its pleaſing Pow'r admire ; 

ut I ne er knew a Face'till now, 
That like yours could inſpire. _ 

low I may ſay, I met with one, 
Amazes all Mankind; 

ind like Men gazing on the Sun, 

With too much light am blind. 


oft as the tender moving Sighs, 
When longing Lovers meet ; 

ike the dividing Prophets wiſe, 

And like blown Roſes ſweet: 

odeſt, yet Gay; Reſerv'd, yet Free; 

Each happy Night a Bride; 
Mein like awful Majeſty, 

And yet no ſpark of Pride, 
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he Patriarch, to gain a Wife, 

Chaſt, Beautiful, and Young :- 

erv'd fourteen Years a painful Life, 
And never thought em long. 

Ah! were you to reward ſuch Cares, 
And Life ſo long couldſt ſtay; 


Would ſeem but as one Day. 
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E all to conqu ring Beauty bow, 


ot fourteen, but four hundred Years, 
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* O, filly Cloris ! - 
Tell me no ſuch Stories, 


gen'rous Love can never undo ye; 
9 I deſert ye, 
Let affected Virtue, 
Charm ev'ry Fop that now does purſue ye 2 
yr all human Nature, | 
Try evry Creature, 
a all Complexions, _ 
Face and Feature; 
And when ere I dye, 
You'll too late deſcry, 
None ever yet did Love ſo well as I. 


Curſe on Ambition, 
What a bleſs'd condition | 
Lovers were in, not aw'd by that Demon; 
| Then cruel Cloris ! ; 
Careleſs of Vain-Glories, | 
Vould —_—_— BliG than Pride e con! dream on? 
| e ſhould have n no dying, | 
No Self-denyi 
Sighings or Repulſe es, 
When the Soul is flying ; 
But truly w 
Dirt ſhe would deſpiſe, 


þ-t 0a hee Loje the Crown of al her Joys. 
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d Y all the Pow'rs! J love you ſo; 

BD Nothing's ſo dear to me below; 

Ind when I would your ſcorn forſake, 
me Angel turns, and brings me back: 
Altho' my Heart's not fool'd with eaſe, 
t you may break it when you pleaſe ; 
'Tis noble, and does rather dare to dye, 
han languiſh and deſpair. | 
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tell me not that Men deceive, 

t if you'd be beliey'd; believe 

Y Heart, like Tapers ſhut in Urns, 

hilſt Love gives matter ever burns: 

Since kindneſs has reſiſtleſs Charms, 

Ind Beauty, wanting Youth, decays; ;: 
Make haſt, and fly into my Arms, 2» 
nd crown my bleſs'd remaining Days. 
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Joy after Sorrow. 
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Let the 8140 run o er, let the Glaſs run o'er 
To cure all our Woe, ' (boy 
Let the Glaſs run over the Brim, _ | 
Though Auna is gone, 

hink of it no more, think of it no more boys, 
| Great George now comes on, 
Toaſt away your Bumpers to him, 
Tho' the Feuds were ſo big 
”T wixt the Try and hit, | 
That the Miſchiefs purſuing prov'd almoſt o our Ruing 
Like a Prophet I know, 
They will no more ſo, 
We've a King will unite now both nigh-Chrch and Lew. | 


And now your Hand's in 
Fill i * PN flLit r 


Who their Hate to Lorrain bear ſtrong, 
Who frentick with Pride 

Boldly durſt defend, lately the Pretendet, 
And if I'm not wide, 

Will be fare to for't e er hong, 

Nor a leſs Glaſs let's have 


To the Catalans brave, 
Who held out with a Glory, not RT as in * 
For not Cæſar in Gaul 
Nor the great Hann 
Ever  cqualt'd their Chief, with A * ſo finall. 
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EW Reformation begins 0 the Nations - 

And our gong. uy ng hope for good wapes, 

g Direct us the way : 

dons of the Muſes, then 1 your Abuſes, 5 

\nd leaſt you ſhou'd trample on pious Example, oh 

Obſerve and obey. - 

ime frenzy Curers, and ſtubborn Nonjurors, 

or want o Diverſion, now ſcourge the leud Times: 

WT hey've hinted, they've printed, our vein it profane is, 

3 And worſt of all Crimes ; ; 

Dull clod pated Railers, Smiths, Coblers and Colliers, 
Have damn'd all our Rhimes. WL 


Mader the Notion of Zeal for Devotion, - | 

he Humour has fir d em, or rather infpir'd ? nn = 
To tutor the Age : 

But if in Seaſon, you'd know the true Reaſon ; 

The hopes of Preferment, is what make the Vermin; 

5 Now rail at the Stage. 

Cuckolds and Canters, with Scruples and Banters; 
The Old Forry-one Peal, againſt Poetry ring: 

But let State Revolvers, and Treaſon Abſolvers, 


C - Excuſe me if I ling, 
The Rebel that chuſes to cry down the ap 
- Wou d cry down the King. 
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N E Holiday lt Summer, 1 

From four to ſeven by Cryden Chimes, - 
Gree Laſſes roping Rummers, _ 
Were ſet a prating of the Times, 
A Wife call'd Joan of the Mill, 
A Maid they call'd boany brown Net, _ 
Widow mine Hoſteſs Gillian of Croydes, Gillian of 
cr, Gillian, onng Gillian, Jolly Gillian of Croyden, 
ke off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, 
A Health to our aſter Will. 


| Joan, cry d the Maiden, | 
his Peace will bring in Mill'd 8 gore, 
e now ſhan't miſs of Trading 
Ind Sweet-hearts will come on thick ye Whore: 
No more will they fight and kill, 
But with us good Liquor will ſwill: 5 
eſe will be rare Times, cry d Gillian of Croyden, Gillion 
Bf Croydon, Gillian, yo mg Gillian, plump Gillian of 
Han, take off your Glais, cry'd Gillian of 9 

A Bumper to Maſter Will. | 


We've now right Underftanding, 

Hans, Dick, and Mownſicur ſhakes Hands i'th Streets, 

ragoons too are disbandi 

Gadzooks, then Nelly let's watch our Sheets, 

For a Red - coat you know that has Will, 

Can plunder and pilfer with Skill ; 

look to my Smocks, cry'd Gillian of Orden, 

lian of 6 Gillian, bold Gillian, wary Gillian of 

gaen, take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Cmoyden, 
A Health to our Maſter II. 


el, then with Arms a-Kembo, 

Cry d News from Sea not fo well does come ; 
or want of Captain Bembo, 
The Chink and Bont! are ſafe got home: 

Tho? he could not help that III, 

The Fault lies in . Body fill, 8 
ou'd that Rogue were hang d, 7d Gillian of Croyden, 
iIlion of Croyden, Cillian, plump _ Loyal I Sc. 

trange 


4.8 3 P IL LS fo Purge Melanc hoh. 
Strange Lordswill now come over, 
And all our Bells will ring out for Joy; 

The © Czar of Muſcover ry 

Who is, Lord bleſs him, ſome ten Foot high : 

TIl fee whate'er comes o'th* Mill, 
Wou'd our Lads were like him, cry'd Nell, 

Great pity they an't, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, Gillin 

Croyden, Gillian, young Gillian, Tall Gillian of Cray 

Nevertheleſs, cry'd Cillian of Croyden, 

A Bumper to Maſter i. 


Strange News, the Zacks of the City 
Faye got, cry'd Joan, but we mind no Tales; 
That our good King thro' wonderful Fs 

Will give his Crown to the Prince of Wales, 
That Peace may the ſtronger be ſtill, 
And that they may no longer rebel, 
Piſh ! pox tis a Jeſt, cry d Gillian of Croyden, Gillian 
Creyden, Gillian, bold Gillian, witty Gillian of Croydn 
Take off your Glaſs, cry'd Gillian of Croyden, 
A Health to our Maſter l. | 


So long top'd theſe Laſles, | | 
Till Tables, Chairs, and Stools went round, 
Strong Wine, and thumping Glaſſes, | 

In three ſhort Hours their Senſes drown'd : 

Then home to her Grannum reed Nell, 
And Joan no more Brimmers could fill, 
And off from her Chair drop'd Gillian of Croyden, Gill 

Of Creyden, Gillian, plump Gillian, drunk Gillian 

Croyden, here's the laſt drop, cry*d Gillian of Croyden, 
A Bumper to Maſter III. Pug 
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JoNG to c ELI A, who was ford 83 | 
ry another, her Lover being abſent: Made to 
the Amiable Vanqure. | £ 
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50 PFI IS to Purge Melancholy. 


H, tell me no more of your Duty or Vow, 
& 4 That Change of Condition no Love can allow, 
I ſtill muſt Importune, 
For what my curſt Fortune, 
Loſt I know not how ! Tn. 
And fince ſuch ill chances have often been Comma 
That Wealth or Women we're fated to loſe ; 
Tis fit we our ſelves ſhould mend ſuch abuſe; 
And make with our fetters, | | 
The beſt of bad matters; 
In Wedlocks Trappan, 
By taking occaſion, 
To eaſe our wrong'd Paſſi on 
As well as we can. 
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T HE Golden Age is come, 
The Winter Storms are gone; 
Flowers ſpread and bloom, #FY 
And ſmile to ſee the Sun: 


Who daily gilds the Groves 
And calms the Air and Seas; 

Nature ſeems in loves, 
When all the World's in peace. 


Ye Rogues go ſaddle Bad, 
I'le to Newmarket ſcour; . 
You never mind when I cal, 
Lou ſhould have been ready this hour: 


For there are the Sports and the Games, 
Without any plotting of State; 

From Treaſon, or any ſuch ſhame, 
Deliver: us, deliver us, Oh Fate? 


Let's be to each other a Prey, 

Jo be. cheated be ev'ry ones lot; 

Or chows'd any ſort of way, | 
But by another Plot. 


Let Cullies that loſe at a Race, 
Go venture at Hazard and win; 

And he that is bubbled at Dice, 
Recover it at Cocking again. 


Let Jades that are founder'd be bought; 
Let Jockeys play Crimp to make ſport; 
For faith it was ſtrange methought, 
To ſee Tinker beat the Court. 


Each corner of the Town. -- 
Rings with perpetual noiſe, 
The Oyſter-bawling Clown 
Joyns with Hot Pudding-pies: 


D 3 Who 
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Who both in Conſort ar, 
Jo vend their ſtinking Ware; 
The drowzy God of Sleep, © 
Hias no Dominion here. 


Hey. boys, the Jockeys roar, 

. 2 BE — Mare and Gelding run; 

I'II hold ye five Guineas to four, 
He Il beat her and give half a Stone. 


Gad Dam-me cries Bully, tis done, 
Or elſe I'm the Son of a Whore; 
And would I could meet with a Man 
Will offer it, will offer it once more. 


See, ſee the damn'd Vice of this Town, 
A Fop that was ſtarving of late, 
And ſcarcely could borrow a Crown, 
Puts in to run for the Plate. 


Another makes Racing a Trade, 
And dreams of his Projects to come; 
And many. a crimp Match has made, 

By bubbing another Man's Groom. 


The Townſmen are Whiggiſh, God rot em, 
Their Hearts are but Loyal by fits ;. 
For if we ſhould ſearch to the bottom, 
They're naſty as their Streets. 


But now all Hearts beware, 
See, ſee on yonder Downs, 
Beauty triumphs there, | 

And at this diſtance wounds, 


In the Amazonian Wars, 
Thus all the Virgins ſhone ; 
Thus like glittering Stars, 
Paid Homage to the Moon. 


Love 


W 


P11 1 to Purge Melancholy. 33 
Love proves a Tyrant now, 
And here does proudly dwell; _ 
For each ſtubborn Spirit muſt bow, 
He has found out a new way to kill: 


For ne'er was invented before, 
Such Charms of additional Grace; 

Nor had Divine Beauty ſuch Power, 
In every, in every fair Face. 


Udsbows, eries m Country mon Joh, 
Was ever the ke before ſeen ? ; 

By Hats and the Feathers they'd on 

I took em all for Men: 


Embroider'd and fine as the Sun, 
On Horſes in Trappings of Gold, 

Such a Show I ſhall ne'er ſce again, 
Should I live to a hundred years old, 


This, this, is the Country Diſcourſe, 
All wond'ring at the rare ſight, 
Then Rager go ſaddle my Horie, 
For I will be there to night. 
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Life and my Death were once in your pow'r;” 
T languiſh'd each moment, and dy'd ev'ry hour; 
But now your ill uſage has open d my Eyes, ö 
can free my poor Heart, and give others Advice: 
By Diſſembling and Lies the Coquet may be won, 

ut he that loves faithfully will be undone. 


iT ime was, falſe Aurelia, I thought you as bright 
es Angels adorn'd in the Glories of Light; 

But your Pride and Ingratitude now, I thank Fate, 
Have taught my dull Sence to diſtinguiſh the Cheat: 
And now I can ſee in your face no ſuch Prize, 


No Charms in your Perſon, no Darts in your Eyes. 


ain, fain for your ſake my Amours I would end, 

And the reſt of my days give my Books, and my Friends; 

But another kind Fair calls me fool, to deſtroy, 

For the fake of one Jilt, my whole Life's greateſt Joy: 

For tho' Friends, Wine, and Books, make Life's Dia- 
1 | [dem ſhine, 

Love, Love is the Jewel that makes it: ſo fine. 
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Arewel ye Rocks, ye Seas, and Sands, 


| Green Neptune I deſpiſe ; 
- FH rather court the pleaſant Strands, 
Then all his watry Joys: 


Inconſtant Bliſs our Fate beguiles, 


The Sea like Love we find ; 


Where Calms are like fair 77 5 Smiles, 


And frowns like guſts of 
C H OR 0 S. 


ind. 


Hear the noiſe of the Tarpawlian Bey; ö 


Port, Port, Port, 


' Laff hawl aft the Sheet is the Mariners Wit : 


A plague of their ignorant Prattle, 


And ſend me to land, and ſend me to land, 


Where I may command, 


A pretty kind Wench, 


— of. pretty kind Wench, and a Borttee. 


With all God's Miracles at Land 
Let me acquainted be; 


Let Fools that would underſtand, 


. Co find them out at Sea. 
His mighty Works I'll praiſe on Shore; 
And there his Bleſſings reap ; 


But from this moment ſeek no more, 


His Wonders in the Deep. 


c HO. Pert, Port, &c. 


The Merchant, when his Sails are furrd, 
Glides o're the foamy Main; 

And ploughs with eaſe the watry World, 
So great a Charm is Gain: 

When Avarice has any Bounds,. 
If his contented were ; 


Td wage a hundred thouſand Pounds, 


He never would come there. 


CHO, Port, Port, &. | * 
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Dialogue betwixt A LEX 15s and 8 11 VIA: 
Set to Muſick by Hr. Henry Purcell. 


| r Olk down my dear lola, 
And then tell me, tell me true, : 
When we the fierce pleaſure of Paſſion firſt knows. 
What Senſes were charm'd, _ . 
And what Raptures did dwell, | 
Within thy fond Heart, my dear N ymph, prices 
re 
hat when thy Delights in their fulneſs are known, 
| may have the joy to relate all my own. 


ylvia. Oh fye, my Alexis! 

How dare you propoſe, 

To me filly Girl, things modeſt AS thoſe! 
Nice Candor and Modeſty glow in my Breaſt, 
Whoſe Virtue can utter no. Words ſo unchaſt; 
But if your impatience admits no delay, 
Deſcribe your own Raptures, 

And teach me the way. 


Pexi' A pain mix d with an my Senſes firſt X 
[ found, 
When crouds of Delighr ſtrait my Heart did 
[ ſurround; 
Joy ſo 3 I ſigh'd when it was done: 
nd fain would renew, but alas! all was gone: 
nature was treacherous, when firſt the ment, 
Treaſure ſo precious ſo ſoon ſhould be ſpent. 


via. This free kind Confeſſ on does ſo much prevail, 
That I in your boſom would bluth out my Tale; 
But Deareit, you know, tis too much to declare, 
The Joys that our Souls, when united, do ſhare. 
et this then ſuffice, if the Pleaſure could laſt, 
aint would leave Heav'n, ſtill ſo to be bleſt. 


On 


Xx 


: . On Avevsrys and SorunroN1a: 
Set to Muſick by Senior Baptiſt. On King Charls 
the IId. and the Dutcheſs of = _ 
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A Uzuſtus crown'd with: Majeſty, 
His weighty Cares removing; 

Beheld his World, but nought could ſpye, 

Worth Royal Thought but Loving: 

A Synod of the Gods appear, | 

And vote their Sacred Sence; 

Thar none but the divineſt Fair, 
Should. bleſs the greateſt Prince. 


— 
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_ Sephronia their Command. obeys, .. 
Sophronia-their chief Blefling; © 
With Dove-like Innocence, her Face 
Was ſweet beyond exprefling: 
A Time commanding Beauty muſt; 
While the World laſts, be fine ; 
And when the World is ſhook. to duſt; 
The Sun will ceaſe to ſhine. . - 
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T Ho' Celia Art you ſhew, | 

It muſt not paſs upon me now; 
The bright Smiles grace your Brow, 
Deceit has Gilded o'er 
Your ſoft Words, when I wooe, 
To prove your Love is firm and true, 
Depend on't never ſhall do, | 
Unleſs you grant me more.; 


hy hand Fo. Yd Yn 


» Wai PN wy ts Wl, Y wad 


LI wed ed Fed tg. 4 


P. 1L LS to 2g Helenchol, 


You! Sharper-like, ſhew Wit, 
And cunningly all my Coyn you ger, 
Throw falſe Dice when Sett, | 
And never play me fair; 
But now to overreach you, 

By a ſubtle care, 

I am reſolv'd to teach you, 

To Play upon the BEING: 


You Sing, Dance, finely you play, 
A thouſand Pretty Things you lay 3 ; 
And then in niggardly way, 
You give a Lenten Treat : 
The cold Taſt favours your wiſh, 
And oft you highly praiſe the Dim; 
But I have hatred to fiſh, _ 
My Stomach craves ſome Meat. 


Leave this coquettiſn blind, 
The Subtlety of your Serpent kind; 
Plain dealing let me find, | 
Attoning for late miſhaps : 
My hungry Love in quiet, 
Can't be with Cordial Drops; 
It wants ſubſtantial Dyet, 
And cannot feed on Scraps. 


\ | 
| 


866 Fk sto Purge Melancholy. 
The Church Jockey, a Comick SATT ns. Th 
Words made to a pretty Play-houſe Tune. 
| HE Parliament fate 
As fnug as a Cat; 1 
In Old loyal Brome you may read, was! 
| And ours in their Houſe, 
| Were as cloſe as a Mouſe, 
Legiſlating the Nation with Speed. 


jo rar 


ſtrat 
Peace ſounded by Fame, 
Whether true, or a Shame, | 
Still puzzled rhe People to know; le a f. 
But the Lottery went right, 
8 Which ſome thought a Bite, 
Tho the Money at laſt came but flow. 


The Price of Corn fell, lever 
And all Matters Jook'd well, 
For none State Proceedings could blame, 


When a hot headed Prieft . 
Cave a plaguy Diſtaſt, ; To. 
That has pur all the Town in a flame. 
t am 


Whoſe raving uncouth, 
Even foaming at Mouth 
Was Intereſt, as each one believes; 1 bl 
_ Not a jot of true Zeal Py ol 
1 | For the good Common-weal, 
. But to get a good pair of lawn Sleeves. 


St. Peter and Paul | | e rail 
Gave with mildneſ$ a Call, | 
To ſuch as they found wanted Grace; 


But our Rabbi Lords, 7 he W 
If you won't take their Words, | 
Like the Furies, ſhall fly in your Fac. | | 
A-duce take their Chat, Ang 
Can't they. eat and grow far, 4 
We know well their Stripends are large, n 
Bur with javgling debates Devi 

They muſt plague three Eſtates, 


Beſides putting the Queen to ſuch Charge. 


— 
— 


Pr 11's to Purge Melancholy, 
Yet this the New Caſe 
os our, Soul-mender was 
o rank in the Tory Affair; 
* with his Tongue did fo charm, 
(Heav'n keep us from Harm) 


Th 


But my Lord 28 Grace, - 

As you ſee in his Face, | 
ſtrait to uphold him refuſe, 

And at laſt being own'd, 

As a member renown'd. 
le a ſhift to flip out of the Nooſe. 


In the good days of old, 
When the Doctrine worth Gold, 
devout Congregations oblige; a 
The Prieſt honour gain'd, 


if th. Church he might ſtand, 


now they will ride on the Ridge. 


Like Jockeys they whirr, 

With a whip and a Spurr, 

It ambitious deſigns mayn't be croſt ; 
Tho' by running at all, 

They oft loſe by a fall, 

Sy blundring the wrong ſide the Poſt. 


Ye Elders in black, | 
Sober counſel ray take, 
e railing, for which y are ſo fam'd; 
For if that be your way, 
You may Preach, you may pray: 
ie Wiſe ever heed, I'll be D—d. 


For if they teach riglt, 
Jarring minds to unite, 
Angel-like, that man is bleſt;.. 


The contrary's good, _ 
That who Mrs wm to feud; 
Devil muſt be of a. Prieſt. 


* Es 


was like to draw in my Lord M ——r. 
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* 


* The Conntry SHEETY-SEARIN OG: Made to 
* Vaternen Dance. _ 


a > P RIG 2h 
= * our 


— am 


| 


] Exney and Molly, and Dolly, Pe 
FF: hen young Lambs were a Roaring; - 
*Y Robin and Wiley, and Harry, . 


4 Met all at a Sheep-Shearing : 1 


2205 ZO 22 rener eee 


. \ 


PII Is to Purge - Melancholy. 69 
_ | 
Lately a Match was made, 
Plump Jens of the Valley, 
Simper'd till Grace was ſaid, - 
With Roger the Jolly: b: 
Hodg the brisk and ſtrong, 
Could well give. her a Fairing ; 
Joan the freſh and Young,:. 


The beſt at the Sheep-Shearing. 


Fg 


King and Preſſing, the Bleſſing 
Went round, none did reſiſt em; 
Sherry, brown Berry and Perry, 
They drank till they bepiſt em: 
Phillip ſome Fiſh had brought, 
That newly were taken, 
Kitt too had Coleworts bought, 
For Barnabys Bacon. 
Curds and Cream Divine, 
The kind Laſſes indearing, 
Never Feaſt ſo fine, 
Was known at a Sheep-ſhearing : 


But whilſt they trolling down derry, 
Were all Eating and Drinking ; | 
Never were Creatures ſo merry, 
Faith, to e'ry ones thinking; 

Georgy came Jumping in, 

Without any bidding, 

He had a Rival been, 

And ſwore at the Wedding, 

Cuffs and Kicks went round, 

No ſpeaking or hearing, | 
Thus in brawl was drown'd, 5 
Our Jolly Sheep- ſhearing. — — 


oO 
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= 4 OD E, On the King's happy Ret 
A from. abroad: To a Sebell of Mr. He 
„ Purcell*s. ” J _— 


Rown your Bowls Loyal ſouls, 
Ceſar to his Home returns; 

om the Shore, Cannons roar, 
England Smiles and Holand mourns? 
alecontents in Miſchief failing, 
hanging notes now leave off railing ; 
ſow the Vipers hide their ſtings, 


d now in a Chorus fing, welcome beſt of 
Noble Boys here's to thee, | 
Look on my Glaſs and me, 

Here's the way, 

| We this happy day, 
Make as fam'd as the Jubilee, 

Make as fam'd as the Jubilee. 


FE Fax 


Fill, fill then high, proclaim, proclaim your joy; 
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Comme proprement le fine of my Deſigns deg make; 


| Fernie make two Fool of late King Charle aa Faq 


Whil I was building * with Engliſh voy 
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LEWIS pon the fret A Satyrical O p. 
upon the French King's buffing Threat on tj 
Engliſh Addreſſes : 1 2 th ſome Remarks up 
bis Chara@er. ; 


Ewis le Grand, 
With ond. Maintenon, _ * 
Upon a Bed of State were laid along, 
| One Hand around, 
About his Neck was thrown, 
The tother gently ſcratching his bald Crown; ; 
| Londons News ind 1 
| Juſt then perus d, | 
He cry'd, Le Diable, was e'er ſeen ſuch FB Abuk 
Dat Papier dere 
From Angleterre, 
Foulieu Addreſſe, 
Dat croud the Preſſe, 
Begar make me de monſter worſt of Jaws: 


My Old Trick, A 
| And noted Politick, | | 
Dat what I vow and {wear am ſure to break; 
Though tis true, 
Vat have de Mob to 40. 
Avec les Rois, and State Affaire Morbleau; 
Laws me take, 


Or elſe forſake, 


ince 


Vill f 


bleu, 


e will 


hen h. 


Dam gilling Whore, 
Er Louis dor 
Dat bubl'd le langue 
Des Parliament, 


ith Vi 
yd, I 


Charle av de 8 
Louis and Mazarine, 
Still play'd de Game where I was ſure to win, 
Hie feed de Ducks, js 
And ſpeak de merry Jokes, 


fal be 


JL, I. 
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Jaque dat reign 'd, 

De next I gain ad, 

gugre my ſhaven Crowns his Purſe and Senles drains, 
Till like a Sor, | 

I turn'd Bigot, 

And for de Fault 

Away muſt trot, 

ince when de whole Brood begar me have a 4 


Now mark de Jeſt, 
Old Jaque is gone to reſt, 
\nd I have make de King of my Welch Gueſt, - 
Tho' ſome dat ſpeak 
Of dat 7ralian Trick, 
ill ſwear his true Papa did make de Brick; 25 
Be't what twill, 
Good or Ill, | 
bleu, dis is de way for him to pay my Bill: 
And now dey rore, 
Like Son of Whore, 
And make Addreſs 
Dat ſcratch my Face, 
e will chaſtiſe em, Morbleu, me will. 


Scarce had de Boaſt 
From France come over Poſt, © 
hen he de Blenheim Field to Marlborough loſt, 
And ſoon again, 
Rammille and Turin, 
With Victory conclude de glorious Campaign, 
Whiſh ſad Blow 
,Ferpiencd him fo, _ 2 
ry'd, Jilt Fortune now is turn d my Foe, | 
Marſin is dead, 
Ba varre 1s fled, 
(Here 838 „ | 
Vat muſt be done, * 
ſal be L'Emperour le Diable know when, 
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b gareſt raters wickour a Reſervation, 

What neither Time nor Fate ſhall e'er controul ; ; 
e you but kind and conſtant to your Paſſion, | 

No ſtormy chance ſhall e' er diſturb py-cal; 
louſie, the bane to Lovers pleaſures, 

Far from our Hearts for ever we'll remove; 

y full Joy, what Mortal then can meaſure, 

Happy in my charming Muſi dera's Love. 


ſhen with a Friend abroad I take a Bottle, 
Over your Tea regale with who you can; 
if you find me with a Vizard prattle, 
Do you the ſame with any other Man ; 
r Chloe's Face when Ogling I Tthew Paſſion, 
[Tis all but feign'd, I can ne&er inconſtant be; 
d when at large J rope the red Potation, 
Twill but more 2 Heart ift Love of thee. 
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hne a Welch Runt, and Hans a Dutch Boor, 

As they one Ev'ning for Air did employ; 

und Teague and Sawney juſt walking before, 

\ bonny Scoteh Loon, and an ſriſb dear Joy: 

ey all four ne'er ſaw a Windmill, - 

Nor had they heard of any ſuch Name; 

t as they were walking, and merrily talking, 

It happen'd by chance to a Windmill they came. 


The Chorus goes to the laſt Part of the Tune. 


Hey down derry, hoa down derry, 
Mirth is better than Sorrow by half; 

Liſten to my Ditty, ii merry, tis Witty, _ 
And if ye an't Sullen 'twill make ye Laugh. 


ad, cry'd Sawney, what do ye caw that? 
To tell its good Name I am at a loſs; 
gue then readily anſwer'd the Scot, 2 
y Creeſht, my dear Joy, *tis St. Patrick's Croſs: 
dons, cry'd Sawney, y are miſtaken, : OR 
or 'tis St. Andrew's Croſs that I ſwear; _ 
there is his Bonnet, and Plad lying on it. 
he muckle gud Saint did at Edinborough Wear. 
| Sawney, Sawney, weel ſaid Sawney, 

This Affair Sawney notably hit; | | 
Let aw diſcover that paſs the Tweed over, _ 
F Scotland ere bred ſo benny a Wit. 


with a Belch gave vent in his turn, 
Ick ſall nom ſpracken den vaght it avs mean; 

ods Sacrament a grought Dutch Churne, 
nd they are now making the Butter within: 
$ device ſo tickled his fancy, | 
e ſwore by the States he'd go in for ſome; 

ſell his blue Jerkin, bur he'd have a Firkin, 
o carry his Wife and his Family home. 
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| * Pointing to the Windmil. t Mimicks Dutch. 
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Hogan, Hogan, Mogan, Mogan, 
Sooterkin Hogan, Herring Vandunck ; 

For as it happen d the Miller with's Cap on, 
He thought a fat Froe, a white Dairy Punk. 


Hot pated'Shone cry'd ſplut and lock d pig, 
You fools was alter your minds when hur ſpeaks, 


- 


St. Taffy cawd this her crete Whirligig, 
And made.it to ſcare away Crows Ram her Leeks, 
Proof to ſhew, ſee where they Crow, 

Then pointed his Finger over the hedge, 
Where Nettles and Thiftles, with Prickles & Briftles, 
Grew thick in a field grown over with ſedge. 
Shone ap Shinkin' Rice ap Tavy, . 

Shentlemen Kindred am come away; _ 
Tomas ap Morgan ſwear loud as an Organ, 
And pawn-all your Honours to what har does ſa), 


By good St: Patrick, Teague once more replies, 
I ſay tis his Croſs, for there is his Coat; 
I met him in Dublin a buying the Frize; * 
And gud I will ſwear, tis the ſame that hebougit 
He's a better Shaint then ever Holland, or wg ay a 
| 0 bs (can bit 
And bv my Show iwañen he was my Rezarior, 
And had for ſtout Teague great kindneſs indeed. 
L.erxo, lerb, lero, ler, 3 
Lilly Burlero Bullen ala; ee ng 
By my Showlwaſion he was my Relation, 
Chreeſht ſave thy ſweet” Face St. Patrick Agra. 


Each gave his mind, but neither agreed, 
The Welſbman grows hot, and the Iriſpman hufls; 
The bonny bold Scoz told the Dutchman he ly d, 
A Word and a Blow. and ſo all went to Cuffs: 
Coats were torn, and Heads were broken, 
Noſes were Mawl'd, and Thumping went rout, 
But in a while after, were forc'd to give quarter, | 
And fo went four Fools well beaten to Town. 


Set to Muſick in two Parts, 


A LBA Victorious, Alba fam'd in ſtory, 
44 Still renown'd rightful- 22 
Ala Triumphant; Princes can 
Hindred of their Lawful own: 
So her Genius bright is ſoaring, 
So confirm'd to her reſtoring. 

E 
Alba's Heroes conquer there, 
Chicfly one beyond compare; 
He that wonders he was Born, 
To make bleſt, an Age forlorn: 
Make his Native Land at home, 
Ballance of all Chrifendome. 


A gracious Aſpect to ſubdue the Fair, 
And Manly vigour to controul in War: 
Jo crown the u hole with bleſt Succeſſes ſtor d, 


Aluding tothe Duke of MARLBOROUGH, 


Thus as his ſprightly Infancy was ſtill inur d to hh 
So was his Noble figure {till adorn'd with double n : 


Divinely. wiſe his 2 till, and keen « Fate his 


Sword; 


Ne Sox, to a pretty New Tune made 
a Man of Quality. 
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0 Cullies and Bullies © _ + | 
Of Country and Town, Og 
To Wearers and Tearers 
| Of Manteau and Gown; *' 
il Chriſtian good People, that live round Paul sSteeple ; 
Fl tell you a pleaſant Caſe: _ 
At Age of threeſcore,  — | 
A flaunting young Wanton, 
Eighteen and no more; | 
f Parents I fought her, and Money ſoon 3 
l well might have had more ä 1 
For daily at Table N ; 
She'd pore and She'd ſquabble,. fe 
And. this ſtill was all I got; Wo 
When e're I ask'd why, fog 
She'd cry piſh, fie, 
For Gold nor Apparel 
I never did Quarre], 
But only you ſtarve my Cat. 


E | A 
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A pretty young Kitty, | 
She had that could Purr ; 
*T was'igamelome and handſome, 
And had à rare Furr; 
| *. ſtraight up I took it, and offer'd to n 
In hopes I ſhould make it kind: 


"780 | But lowting and powting, 

1 Ie till was ro mo, 

3 Tho' n the Creature, 

oy joſe n'& ſhould be free, 44- 

5 Iplay⸗ d with its 1. Wonders and would have had d iſcouſi 

_ But ah! it was dumb and blind: 

19 | When Cl:ris unquiet, who knew well its die, 

Fl And found that I wanted that: ZE 

Wi Cry d pray, Run, fetch Jahn, 1 E 
—_ - He's the Man that can, | > 

#2 When it does need it, BE 
= | Beſt knows ho BY: to feed 1 Wor | | 

1 Ox gad you w ſtarve my af. 

5 "a 

1 As fleet as my Feet 

* Could convey me T ped, bd, 

6 Fo Johnny who many 121 


Times Puſſey had fed; 
I told bim my Errand, he wanted po Warrant, 
But haſted to thew' his Skill : 
He tock it to ſtroak it, 
. And clofe in his Lap, 
fle laid it to feed it, 
And gave it ſome Pap 
And with ſuch à paſſion it took the bonetlon, 
| Its Belly be gan to fill; 
And now within tor 7 ſo merry my my Cloris, 
She Laugbs and grows eee Fat: 
And I run for John, _ 
Who“ he Man that can, 
Tho' I'm at diſtance, 
Give pit ſent aſſiſtance, 
To pleaſe her, and feed her Cat. 
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t, Or, the King's New Health; to-a Scotch Tuns. 
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O W the ground is hard Froze, and cawd Winter 

g nn (is come, 
And our Maſter great Wi#y from Holland's got home; 
Now the Parliament Leards are ſet down to command, 
Wc gang o're the Tweed into bonny England: | 
ſe oft heard of Willy in Edinborough Town, 
Of his muckle great Deeds, and his gallant Renown; 
Hut I ne'er ſaw his Face yet, nor kiſs d his fair Hand, 

Ko I'e gang for that Honour to bonny England. 
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o fave us in ſeaſon he croſs'd o'er the Seas, 8 
urn'd out Popiſh Rats that were Eating our Cheeſe ; 1 
Welicv'd us from Rome when we aw were trapann'd, RE! 
Twas weel he came hither for bonny England: 

Ne Fought for our Freedom, and finiſh'd the work, 
He rooted out Maſs, and he Licens'd the Kirk; 

He Peace too ſecur'd ſpight of all durſt withſtand, 
For th' Profit and Honour of bonny England. 


He Valourouſly, Valourouſly Life did expoſe, 
WT hen generouſly, generouſly Guard him from Foes; 
Nea mear o'th' Army ſend heam, and disband, 
e Deaughry Law makers of bonny England : | 
Hut merry, merry be, very merry ye Lads of hit.- Hall, 
Wing derry, derry down, derry, derry down, derry, 
| 1 (derry down all; 
And to Royal Willy take ſix in a Hand, | 5 
e Jolly brave Topers of bonny England. 
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Made. on the, Ning aud Twentieth of May, 
5 1 ra iſing the May pole at in Honour 
the Memory of K Charles the Second's Refi 
ration, and of the preſent Peace made by H 
Sacred Majeſty: Queen ANNE; In the 
Movements. 


Made 


Devo 


9 Lora, beauteous Coen of May, 
REN 1 All the ſpritely, fair and gay, 
MY Summons this auſpicious Day, 
0 Here to act a Scene of Joy, 
13 Ancient as the Siege of Troy, 8 


3 7 So long renown d in Story; 


. Grateful on a double ſcore, 
1 Since 'tis known in Times of re, 
=_ This bleſt Day did Charles reſtore, 
nnd raisd Triumphant Bngland's Glory. 
_ So in Annas happy Reign _ 
[TE Glorious, far as flows the Main, | 
We a ſecond Bleſſing gain; Tate 
Peace, our welcome Eaſer comes, 0 
Round us verdant Olive blooms : 
This Day once more renowning, 
Peace ſhould all with Joy inſpire, 
May it prove what we deſire, 
Praiſe ſhall charm each tuneful Lyre, 
And Doubt for ever ceaſe from frowning. 


Second Movement; ſwift] 
Then come merry boys, 2 
Sing, dance, and rejoyce, 
The May-pole let's raĩſe 
In honour of Peace, 
And gratefully vfing the Bleſſings in ſtore, 
Remember the Rites of the Day heretofore. 


And e: 
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71 . 


As Phillida and. 700 
Wich Kiſſes ſweet as ne, „ 
And others brisk and —— WO 5. 
Made ny their Joy ar. py Reſtauration: 

o let young George and F . 

And 1 —— 3 N 

To Peace, and Royal Nanny, 
Devote the ſame, and crown the bleſt Occaſion. 


5 beanes ages õ%õ,h- 


The Pigg's MARCH. 
4 So xo for Mr. P in the Comdcal 


OPE 


Rooping with bold Commanders; 
Dub, dub a dub, dub a dub, aub, 9 85 
3 charge our Boes, 
In Froſt and Snows, 
With hopes of Plunder 15 
ate as we march'd_thro' Les 
Tantarrn, Tara, tantarrs, 
Hunger and Cold 
Having made me 8 
Io Knapſack I cramm'd a Pig a, 
Weeck, Weeck, Mieck, ſqueak che Pig, 
Jog, an. Ogh, grunts the Sow, 
And tho' ſwift away I fly, 
Yer ſhe ran too as faſt as I, 
Pcowring into an Alchouſe, | 
Dub, dub a dub, dub a dub, dub, dub, 

Where I for Shot DEED | 

Paid many a Pot, ones 
ind many had left on Score | 
ae my Comrades and Fellows; 
Tan arts, Tarts, renew, | — 
- Scarce. 


by 


28 Fer s to Binge wunsch. 


I | Scarce with my Prize | 
we | Had I bleſt their Eyes, 


hs. 


EF But the Sow too was at the = 5 
EH, IWeeck, Weeck, Weeck, ſqueaks the Pi A 
1 Ozh, Orb, Orb, grunts the Sow, © 
{908 Such Noiſes never heard before, 
Ha Set the Houfe in a foul uproar. . 
li? E Mawallin the bouncing Hoſteſs, _+ 

. Dub, aub a dub, dub a dub, dub, dub, 


Preſently puffing came, 
With a Face inflam'd, 
And as red as a Rump of Beef, 
Threatens me with a Juſtice, 
Tantara, rara, tantarra, 
Till flat on the Ground, 
I thump'd her down, 
For daring ro call me Thief, 
Then Weeck, Weeck, loud ſhe ſqueak'd, 
Then Ogh, Ogh, like the Sow, 
Till at laſt in the woful fray, 
My Pig too got quite away. 
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A New 80 N G. 
Set to Muſick by Mr. Thomas Farmer, 
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THy ! why! oh ye Pow'rs that rule the Sky! 
Muſt the loveſick Damon dye? "Ie 

hen the Nymph is at caſe, he admires; © / 
She that cauſes my groaning, „ 
And kills with frow ning, ; 

r Love her hard Heart could never inſpire : 

h! leave me to pain, ſtill ſince tis in vain, _ 

ill ro perſwade, or change the fair cruel Maid. 

ke Men gazing on the Sun, a 

ith too. much Light am blind. 


fr as the tender moving. Sighs, 
When longing . Lovers meet; 
ke the divining Prophets wiſe, 
And like blown Roſes ſweet : 

odeſt, yet gay; reſerv'd, yet free; 
Each happy Night a Bride 
Mein-like awful Majeſty, © 
And yet no ſpark of Pride. 


he Patriarch, to gain a Wife, 
Chaſt, beautiful, and young, 

rv'd fourteen Years a painful Life, 
And never thought em long. 
were you to reward ſuch Cares, 

And Life ſo long could ſtay ; 

ot fourteen, but four hundred Years, | 

Would ſeem but as one Day. pg ae ; 
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Being the-Poet's and Ae complaint agan 
the Lord Scrape, occaſion d by his hindringi 


The Peers, thoſe Props 


Pri a5:t jo Bing Melencholp, | 
N Satyrical D DLT ER 


Performance 


＋ 42 Mufical O D E, hy 


Honour of King Gxo «cs, and ſet by | 
Pepuſch, as well as other tuneful Entertaſ 


ments in the Fall on the great Coronatig 


Day. The Words made to a: pretty 1 


Tue, calÞ'd, The Laſs with the Golden H 


* Ing GEORGE was crown'd with much Glory, 
And wonderful Joy did flow, 
But yet Fl tell you a Story, 
Will ſcandalize all the Show: 
of the Nation, 
In order all took their Poſt, 
The Parties quite thro the Nation, 
That Day neither gain'd, nor loſt. 


CHORUS. 


But great Lord Scrape was a Winner, 


Some threeſccre Pounds, or more, 
For the King had no Muſick at Dinner, 
The like never known” before: 


Apollo ſtrictly commanded, 

And Muſes their Duty ſhew'd, 4 
The Poet too had intended 

To publiſh a Royal Ode; 


The Maſters all had a meeting, | 


With Voice, and Treble, and Baſs : K | 
But great Lord Serape thought i it fitting 
To let out for hire their place. 
For he that hop d to be Winner 
Of Threeſcore Pounds, or more, N 
Let the King have. na Muſick. at Dinner, | 
The like was ne er nous] before. 


or v 


18 


ell 
As 


"Pa I L 15 $1 to. Poe Melanchoh, 


ach Sheriff of the Town half fluſter d, 
Here's daily a tuneful Noiſe, 


With Muſick to raiſe his- Joys; 
ay, each dull Feaſt in the City - 


The Fidlers will largely 


On his Coronation Day; 


1 great Lord Serape would- be winner 


of Threeſcore Pounds, and more, 
o the King had no Conſort at Dinner, 
Ihe like was never before. : 


or which: confouraled Abuſes; 
| To all that write, play, or ſing, 
el ſtill be ſcorn'd by the Muſes, 
As well as the Court and King: | 
Love ſend his Wife more Careſles, 
Her 3 was prais'd of late, 
And nought 

Can ſuit his unmuſical Pate; 
dince great Lord Scrape would be winner 

| Of Threeſcore Pounds. and mere, ö 
and the King had 1 Muſick at anne 


hoſe chief Diverſi on abet. 


We now the true . N 
What Muſick can be ex e 
dz 


From one of his Tory 

por he reſolu' to be Winner. as 
Of Threeſcore Pounds, and more, 

So the King had no Muſick at Dinner, - 
Was ever the like before, 


ut the Horn that ſhe de 


Was ever the . veer 


/ 


\nd the Meype ſits down to his Cuſtard, 5 


| pay, 0 
gat the King had no Muſick nor Ditry, e 
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= 7h KING's Health, Is. 


be, William at Montague-houſe. The Wong, 
= made to an Excellent Tune of Mr. Peaſibles. 
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al Engliſb Boys, ſing and Drink with pleaſure : 
05510 your happy Land baniſh former . ie 
evel in your Joys, give your oy as full meaſure, 
Ceſar's Fate commands all our future Years. 


we and he govern the Affairs below here, 

irth and Sea own the force of their united power; 
und, ſound Fame, thraugh the ſpacious Uniyerſe his 
ſar'sName will for eyerhe the beſt in ſtory. f (glory 8 


Bright Trophies of Honour reward ye; 
ollow, follow, follow to the Wars, Sr FT 

| Heav'n ſtill will Guard e, | 1 
hrough the ſpacious Element of Air. 
Hark, hark: how each Voice is etolling, 
How they Eccho from afar proud France is falling; 
France, France is falling, France, France 1s falling, - 
ride will ſoon, will ſoon, ſoon tumble down. „ OT? 
Alaſs, how frail Human. ee nn 
dunded on the moving Sands of vain Ambition, 
When perhaps the next way Fe 
yrants feel the dreadful ſtroak of Revolution. 


I! how. E then were England's jolly Swains, 
That Mv erk 2 eaſe, 8 pt took the Pains? 
eſar is the Star of our Renown, 

Cæſar is our ſafety and our Wealth; | 

ill then, fill up mighty Bowls all Europe round, 

| And Knee), and Drink his Health. | 


10 ſtill to Godlike Ceſar fing ; 
hilt repeating Eccho's have no other ſound, 
But long, long live the; King, 

Long, long, long live the King. 


als about the Royal Bumper round, 
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. "4 :8ONG:. 
Set to Muſick by Dr. Crofts. 


_ My pretty Birds that Chirp and ſing, 
Ye Trees and Plants that bud and grow, 

Ye fragrant Flowers that bleſs the Spring, 

7% 34 Tell me whence comes it you do ſo hark, 

4 i They anſwer, tis Czleſtial Fire, 

_ The Gods call Love, the Gods call Love, 

That does us all inſpire. ü 

That Sacred Flame that ſweetly charms 


es 


1s 10 Purge Melancholy. 97 
Tube Country Laſs. 6 
 ANwSONG. 


Ear Jemmy when he ſees me upon a Holiday, 
When bonny Lads are caſy, and all a dancing be 
hen Tiptoes are in faſhion, and Loons will jump 
I and play, 
Then he too takes Occaſion to leer and ogle me, ä 
e'll kiſs my Hand with ſqueezing, whene'er he takes 


122 : [ my part, 
But with each Kiſs YA 
He crowns my Bliſs, — —_- 
feel him at my Heart. 8 1 


4 7 , 7 


ut Jockey with his Cattle, and pamper'd Bags of Coyn, 8 
dir 206 BO Jemmy Battle, 3 1 Wilk were 
e tells me he is richer, and I ſhall ride his Mare, 1 
That Jemmy's but a Ditcher, and can no Money ſpare 
ut welladay, my Fancy thinks more of Jennys Suit, 
I take no Pride | FE: 8 
To Kirk to ride, 
l gang with him a Foot. 


ne, 
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Memorials of London and Weſtminſter ; | 
| Comical Sarrx. The Words made to a fi 


mous Tune, call d, Cook Laurel. 
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" CG hither all you that love muſical Sport, 
Ye Dons of the City, and Beaus of the Court, 


I'H give ye a touch of my Lyrical: Vein, 
If you value plain Dealing ſhall entertain: 
| CHORUS. 
Oh London, conſider the bleft Days of old, 


When Labour brought Plenty, and Trading brought Gill 
When Ten Thouſand Pounds was a King's Daughter n 


And Beef was a Feaſt on @ Lord-Mayor's Day. 


T fing ye no News of what's won, or what's loſt 

Abroad, or what Wonders came over laſt Poſt, 

Our Wars here are ended, and Peace now attones, 
That Plague is blown off to the Northern Crowns 
Then welfare the Court, and our Parliament-Men, 
Our Patrons at the Helm, who are now, or have been, 
Mhilſt th' Sword, Law, and Clergy, take Glaſſes in la 


Health to our King, to our Church and Land. 
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y Muſe of the 88 chants out her Lay, 
Touch of the Ci its to by the way; 

he ſhews in a Comical Method unus'd, 

ow three Generations haye bole Produc? 4; 

o London, conſider, & c. b 8 


he Citizen he for his Son buys up Lands, 
de Fop grows extravagant, drinks, whoresand ſpends; 
Till dwindling at laſt the Eſtate is decay d, 5 
\nd his ſneaking Heir forc'd to eres a Trade; 

Then wol fare the Court, &c. 
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ho' brisk City Dames toò the Courtier oft gets, 

he Wittals ſtill wriggate into their Eſtates, =: 
Vhoſe Offspring degrade from the Gentleman's Stem; 
Vhilſt tothers turn Courtiers, and nen them; | 
0h London, confider, ; kc. 0 


ince Difference ſo little then Iyes on Record, 

Twixt thoſe of the Apron, and thoſe of the Sword. 
«'s canvaſs their Humours from great to the ſmall, 
e ſprung from Old Adam, the Gardener all; 7 
Then welfare the Court, &. | 
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reat Noblemen, Commoners, Lawyers, 3 Prieſts, 
Jou daily may find in the Court of Requeſts, 

| buzzing about in that great Hive of Bees, ö 
ith different Intentions to lade their ras E 
But welfare the Court, c. 


hat News is the query, what Factions oppoſe, 
Vhat Places are vacant, and when the King goes; 
low far he has Power in the Grants of his 8 
nd if they may take without N 

Then welfare the Court, &cc. 


t.now, as *tis reaſon, let's cry up each Houſe, 
or Juſtice late done a great Peer and his Spouſe, 
he D— from the Bar a.þzisk Batchelor's gone, 
nd ſhe's a pure Virgin for all Sir John; 


Then welfare the Court &c. | 5 
F a | The - 
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The City's diſturb'd too, and Anger does rowſe, 
About an Elopement of one from her Spouſe, - 
What Wives are cry d down, and what happens theraw 
You'll certainly hear in the next Poſt- Man; 
Then welfare the Court, && +. 


11 And now we're in London let's paſs this Affair, 
1 And praiſe the good Prætor now ſits in the Chair; 
1 Tho ſtubborn Opinions late peſter'd the Hall, 
25 Our Orthodox Party now graces St. Pauls; 
| 4 05% London, conſider, &c. 815 


Not ſo was Sir Numps, whom I owe an old Score, 
For baſely affronting me once at his Dor; 
The Poet was routed becauſe of his Pen, 
Por fear he ſhould lampoon his Tribe within; 
3 Oh London, conſider, &c. f 
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BT The Chandlers he maw1l'd, and the Bakers he ſtri 
1 Damn'd Rogues he conniv'd at, the Beggars he 50 

T. he Meeting fill'd, and by Law made it out, 

But the honeſt old Cuſtard Cap fac'd about; 
-Oh London, conſider, ; cc. og 
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But now we all hope we ſhall ſee a glad Day, 
Wen Church and Diſſenter- in Union obey ; 
I The City's well Ruler his Time well employs, 
1 In a Work that would make all the Land rejoyce; 
TRE Ohh London, conſider, &c. 43 At or Saw! 


2 
D 


— 
4 * : 
7 
„ „ EOS 
* 


Our Sheriff had late in his Scutheon a Blot, © es 
By ſome who imagin'd his Purſe was too fat; 
The Scale was juſt turn d up by one honeſt Peer, 
The Poor-ele had Joſt a good Friend this Year; 
Then welfare the Court, &C. | 
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1s Colleague too, who is oft given to treat 

is Country Men Britains with Wine and good Meat, 

d late an odd Compliment, ſcarce for his Eaſe, 

r touching the Province of Leeks and Cheeſe ; 

Bus welfare the Court, &c, ; Oe 8 

ie next let us give the Exchange a dry Bob, 

here Fools manage Bargains by way of Stock-jobb, 

Then all their whole Profit at laſt they will find. « 
ey may put in their Eyes, and yet ne er be blind; 

0 London, confider, & c. | | 


ze Companies, who ſo much Buſtle have made, 
hich has the beſt Right in Zazft-1nzaia to trade, 
je one, a Succeſs that they ever might boaſt, 

ie 1 the Tyger moſt wiſely loſt; 

db London, confider, &c. oy 


e tother who jocundly laugh'd at that ſport, 

re lately too baulk'd of their Fancy at Court; 
King who for Union had ſet down his Rules, 
ſhort bid em quarrel no mere like Fools; 


len welfare the Court, &c. 2 . 
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d thus I think proper to finiſh my Shew, 
now methinks Pegaſus gallops but ſlow ; 
loyal and wiſe, and like Friends all agree, : 

ur Airs are ſafe by your Fleet at Sea; 

Pen welfare the Court and our Parliament-Men,.. 

r Patrons at Helm, who are now, or have been; 

et the Sword, Law, and Clergy take Glaſſes in hand; 
Health to our King, our Church and Land. - 
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He New | Windſor BALLAD. 0 


The Muſe complaining and making Satyrical Milt : 
x marks upon Sir Jan Brazen, a Man in Oo. 
„ there: The Words made in Imitation of the 

4.3 famous Ballad of King Arthur and bis Knight 

viz, St. George he was for England, &c, Wl .. 
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O tell a Tale of maar my Muſe is now zuin d 
| Where who will engen his Company may Whigg 
and Tory. find; 
at that 1 1 at preſent by to treat of other News, 
low Sir Jan, Sir Jan, no dinner gave a Muſe. 
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CHO R US. ; 
The reſt treat all Men civily, Sir Jan has no ſubs Sence, 
Sing honi Soit qui mal J penſe. a +: 
he Queen, te Almighty bleſs Her, the Purſe 46 
[open wide, 
nd with good ſtore of Diſhes for the Greencloth does 
rovide, 
o treat all $ trangers heartily, Turk, Obr. or the 
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ut Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &c. | [ Jews 3 5 ; 
The reſt treat all Men ett by, K . 


he Gentlemen the Waiters gave all a hearkit Look, . 

d Lowman Kindly, adored welk che 8 1 the 

Cook, 

or ang! their Favour did 1 want my good Od 

it Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &cc. [ Friend Randues; 
The reſt treat all Men civilly, &C. 
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chaps tho' in another Caſe this may be taken "iti 

hat he would ſhew no Countenance, leaſt he a Bard 
{ ſhould fright ; 

muſt be ſo, no other way he can himſelf excule ; ; 

nce Sir Fan, Sir Jan, &c. 

The reſt treat all Men civilly, CC. 


Muſe a ſort of Creature is that likes not every head; 
therefore as ſome Courtiers think not worthy to be 


[ fed, 
Head I mean, with Face that wears red Pimples, 


Wke Sir Fan, Sir Jan, &c. green and blews, 
The reſt treat all Men civil &c. 
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For if the Flame increaſes ſtill will ſhortly burn ex 


He freely told his Friends at Court no Place for li 


But where he ſtill might cram his Mace, and haven 


PR IE + 88 


He eats and drinks, and puffs and ſtinks in honour 
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To mend this damn'd Compleftion then I'd have lin 


get it ſoug 


L Tou 
And then each Pen that dips in Ink will ſcrawlin 1 
On Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &c. [ Abuk 
The veſt treat all Men civilly, Ke. 


This Knight but little is we find oblig d to Naw 


f 

In Youth a nauſeous flaſby Fop, in elder Days a Bea, 
Who if he is not burniſhing t inks he all's Time do 
Far Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &c. + . 
The reſt treat all Men ciuilly, &c. 


L was fit 


[ uſe of M 

And now he fits from Morn to Night, and gorges ii 
Where Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &c. - he (pep 
| The veſt treat all Men civilly, ce. 


Inſtead of Converſation good that ſhould be tha 


[ ſerer 


[the Quea 
And if he's ever civil, tis to thoſe with ruby Herod 
But Sir Jan, Sir Jan, &c. 
Due veſt treat all Men civilly, &e. 


So Knight fare wel, and prithee haſt down. to Ol 
I Nick thy Und 


Where thou a Title new ſhalt have, The Knight of i 
L Carbunil 


*Tis thine as ſoon as of thy coming there they hi 
the New 


Becauſe Jan, Sir Jan, no Dinner gave a Muſe; 
The reſt treat all. Men civilly, Sir. Jan he has. no. Senſe, 
Sing Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 
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M1 SONG i a NewOpera: The ords 
allading to the happy Conjugal Love be- 
tween Her Majeſty, and the P——= f 
Denmat k. 5 


Irtilo Darling of kind Fate, 
a Dear Mirtillo, good as great; 
And what's wond'rous as tis true, 
Darling of my People too: 

ver, ever has been known, 
Lind to me, and Me alone 
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Many pledges of our Love, 

iv'n and fince receiv'd by Fove 3 

ade our Conſtant paſſion ſtrong, 

irm and perfect as twas long: 

Put what moſt my Joy did crown 
e was Mine, and Mine alone. 
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Tho' grand Cares diſturb'd my peace; 
Still Mirti lo gave me eaſe ; 
Were he Sick, TI loſt all Joy, 

ere he Well, ſtill fo was I: © 
Wind what's dearer than My Throne, 
Mine He was, and Mine alone. 
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Igh Renown and Martial Glory, 
Fate all owes this happy Year, 

o fill the Leaves of Britain's Story, 
vicbria lays before ye Oaken Boughs, | 
orm'd into Wreathes to crown great Strephon s Brows 3 
Yet though Wars alarming N 
leaſe the Sons of Fame, 
Conqueſt too be charming, 
__ Strephon's Name; 

ear blaſts my Joys, | 
And fills with Tears my Eyes, 
To know and grieve me, . 
He ſo ſoon muſt leave me. 
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N O W comes joyful "KI 


Nor ſhall we mourn, 
In Doubt forlorn, 
But live at Eaſe. | 
Drums and 'Trumpets ſounds, 
With War and Wounds, 
That us'd to rore, 
And ſoil with Gore, 
The Flemiſh Shore, 

All now muſt ceaſe; 
Fate does ſmile at laſt, 
Whilſt we find Joy | 
Attoning for the roubles paſt. 


When the German Head, 

His Eagle ſpread, 

With _—_ ? Loggs, 

And Hogan Hoggs, 

With al dheir ons - 
Seem to oppoſe: 

We who ftill-adviſe- 

With ſome as wiſe; 

If Queens can tell, 

What Heads excell, 

And counſel well, ; 
Muſt think em Foes. 

Fears will end at- laſt; 

Whilſt we find Joy 

* for the Trouble paſt 


3 happy Days TROY will tum, 
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Or a Lampoon upon Phillida and Chloris, Ibu. 
Words made to the Tune of a Country Dany 
; call'd, A Health to Betty. J I 


elie 


F all our modern Storys 
To Minuets ſung, or Borees, 
14 None ſtir the Mood, | 
i As late the Feud, 

& *Twixt Phillidaa and Chloris. 


Two Laſſes brisk and young, Sir, 
And dear Companions long, Sir, 
As News now goes, 
Turn mortal Foes, 5 
About a bawdy Song, Sir. ; 


Twas Phillida the Air, ; 
Well fac d, but wondrous hairy, 
This Sonnet ſent, 3 
| With kind Intent, N 
To make her Neighbour merry. 


Du 


PFirrs te Purge" Melancholy, 11 
ut Chlors on th' Occaſion, 


lieving Reputation 
N Was ſtabb'd and gor d, 
And prick d and bord, 
hus broke out into Paſſion. 


| Chlors. 
know thou haſt been watching, 
nd this Affront been hatching, | 
Long time with Shame "Mo = 
To biaſt my Fame, 1 
Ind hinder me from matching. 


ſour proud, ill Nature,, 1 WB. 

Which flights each Creature, VVV 1 
Yet a , ......::7 r 4 

In Corner cloſe, „ 

o Doxy likes Man better. | 


nd tho' you ſeem'd to drive all, ho 

And of Embrace deprive all. 
Old my / Gow wine 210- 

S Hig RC i 

ut for the Lap-dog Rival. 


Affection had been dawning, ' 

And he cer this been ſpawning, 5 
Like Am'rous Frog, 
; Had not Sir Dog , 101 31110 
ith licking charm'd, and fawning. 


But Fortune was his Debtor, 
ind ſince has ſped him better, 
Whilſt frekiſh Shrew; 
And fooliſh Beau, 
Fut on the Wedlock Fetter. 


132 


And tho' you think there's ſcarce ne 
For me to wipe mine A on, 
To purge my Sins, _, _ 
„And buy me Pins, | 
50 Dye nigled an Old Parſon. | yn; 
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My Coach he does provide too, 
In which at Eaſe we ride too, 
Whilſt you can't eat, 
You lace ſo ſtrait, 
To ſhew a Shape as I do. 


This Laſh that deep did come Sir, 
Poor Philly cut ſo home Sir, 
She ſwell'd her Lungs, 
And vow'd her Wrongs 
Not longer ſhould be dumb Sir, 


Ve Jilt, ſhe cry'd, what Pother 
You make your Tricks ro ſmother, 
| If any Wrong | 
| Be in the Song, 
Go home and ask your Mother: 


It might, though you are ſullen, 
Be ſung by Anna Bullen, — 
5 | Ask Father Wiſe, 
| That Bedrid lyes, 
Or elſe dear Draper Woolen. - 


Whoſe Yard, when ſhe's at leaſure, 
Is us'd her Cloth to meaſure, 
And often try'd, — 
Sometimes for Pride, 
And ſometimes for her Pleaſure: 


' Enquire of Husband 72, 
Or Son-in-Law that kifs'd ye; 
Who boldly ſwears: 
He'll get him Heirs; 
.Whene'er his Dad grows reſty. © 


For Learning well may lack too 
A Culliſe for the Back too 
+> and nee _. 7 C549 04 
| To cure thy Ail, OE 
Tho” he's both Prieſt and Qraek too; 


et 


ut Fame no more is reaching, 
hen you will dance with teaching, 
As much you'll ger 
With your ſplay Feet, 
5 he with bungling Preaching. 
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lis Precept, or his Potion, 
5 ſure to give a Motion, 
Yer all his Skill 
* You'll find is ſtill, : | 
meer, and empty Notion. - - 
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nd thus concludes the Tattle; — 
Vhich o'er the Town did rattle, 


Two Days, perhaps, 
If they rant, f *. 
May bring it to a Battle. 
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Undongs was as feat oath 
IVI As eber. was in our bn; 
And] a Jolly luſty Lad, BE. 
As e er mow'd Clover down: . 
do cloſe three Years we ty'd the Knot, wo 7 * 
Dur thum ping Hearts went pit, pit R 1 8 4 
And mine 110 pleas'd with you know- what, 
We thought of nothing elſe: 
ding whim wham, whim wham, whim wham ff ng, 
Whilft ding dong, ding dong, ding dong OY 

Ding, ding dong rung the Bells. : 


dd. 6 
: 


{fi 9, 


Her Noſe was long, * ſtood awry, - | 
A goodly fruitful ſign; 
Nor blam'd I rotten Teeth cloſe by, 
Becauſe the caſe was mine 
er feet were Splay, my Leggs were wWuke, 
We were ſo match match d we never * 2 


Whit © 
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Whilſt merrily Blind Tom that Harp'd, 
In Tune our ſtory tells: 
Sing whim wham, whim wham, whim Ching ſug, 
Whilſt ding dong, ding dong, ding dong GS: 
Ding, ding dong rung the Bells, | 


Brave times were theſe, but ah! how Ons, 
Do Wedlock ' Comforts fall; 

The 3 that then were hon Noon, 

5 ormwood now and 

Her 9 clacks louder han A Mill, 

No longer do we Buſs or Bill, 

But Jangle like two Fiends of Hell, 
' Broke out from flaming Cells: 

Aud whim wham, whim wham, whim wham ft, | 

Nor ding dong, ding dong, ding dong * | 
No longer ri ng the Bells, 
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E RE is Hymen, here am I, 
Some Mens Grief, and ſome Mens Joy 3 3 
ere's for Better and for Worſe, | 
any Blefs, and many Curſe, 


nder Virgins ſoft and young, 

du that 00.00. Mothers long; 

my A1 ove's raptures try. 

ve 2 Bluſhes, ſave your N 
ye * LAGS 10 e | 


o : 4 i 3 
14 — 
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4 New DiAL ov; Set to the Tune of 
vililly Man. Between Tom flitch the Tun 
_ and Kate Stroaker Dairy maid: To be $y 
Mx. Pinkethman, and Mrs. Willis, He 4g 
ing a pair of Shears, and ſhe ber Kniti 


work, 4805 | 


1+ ol Tom. B Honour provokes me, fare wel jollyi 

1 For to morro I mult to the Wars began 

2414 BY Such noble Cunnundrums do buz in my Tag 
I muſt lay by my Shears, and furn Geaalcap 


Kate. Vou promis'd me Marriage, you ſcoundrel ye 
1&1 | And ſwore by youtGeole,irfhouldfoon bday 
Ws Tem. What, do as the Taylors do, Heaven forbid, 
1 I muſt now break my Nen, ff 
- wi ? . "TY 4 52 Ai 511 53% 
ee. Well, nothing comes onꝰt, aid Feat dt AL 

1 For F'll ſoon be a very good Maid again; 


1 . With Ralph, Kit, and Harry, ſing dance & caroulh 
| The whilſt you turn a wooden legg'd Gentler 


: 
* 
* © 


— 
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„. Pll meet with three Boys too that make the 


5 b e C4: h * N ring, 
160 to their Tents, and IH dine like a King, . 
And then who knows Tem ftitch from a Gentleman. 


ate. Good lack, who's that Marlbrough chat makes ſuch 


la rout, 


. Two that chop 15 more kickſhaws atone Fighting 
Then a Taylor at dinner can Beans or Peas; bout, 


te. The F ame of this Marlbreugh all Kerſendom fills, 
And that Hugeone too, ever renown'd will be; 
That can Climb over Mountains, o'er Rocks aud 


Thigh Hills, 


uſt as quick as a Cat up a Wallnut Tree. 


te. He can leap up to Honour as high 45 the Moon, 


Ay and down through the Deeps of the Sea below; 


ke a Dragon ſpit fire on the Ships at Thoulon, _ 
And confound all the French at one fatal blow. 


1 l R 
te. The Mounſieur ſtill hrags that he Il lead em a dance, 
ut that's the French Maggot well known before; 
. Whilſt we with our Troops are invading of France, 
Th old Fool with Te Deum, makes Paris roar. 
je. Adzooks 't has balf made me-with I were 4 Man 


> 


o be bouncing and handling of Balls of Lead; - 


- 
Ne 
. 


. Dar'ſt thou prate of venturing to let off a Gun; 


hy a Piſtol thus long, Fool, would fright thee dead. 


te. You talk Ie Novice, faith mar you do, a 
A yard. Muſquet would ſcarce be an Inch too long; 
prove't I'll 


If this thou canſt do Girl, Pit prime thy Fire- lock. 
te. And I'll empty your Bandaleers ſoon ag | 
Ill put thee. on Breeches, and tuck up = 


Tom, 


get Arms, and go ramble with you, 
nd then down with the French ſhall be all our Song. 


i 980 5 
we'll March both together like Genel, * 


* 
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Nn. Oer Mountain o'er Valley, French bougers to figh 


Kare. All day with our Snapſacks we'll * along 
- We'll ſeek out a Barn, 
Tom. And we'll pig there at night, 

And Nil down with the French hallbealt our Son 


5 
Tom. Let's Dance then for Joy of merry new match 
Kare. What could we do elſe that are brisk and youn 


Tom. And tho' with our Mirth we a little One hatch, 
Kate. Vet ſtill down with the Prench ſhall be all our ſon 


CHORUS of both. 


Aud tho with our Mirth we a little One hatch, 
Ter fill down with * French Hal be all our nk. 


NTT 


4 Sons, being a Muſical Lowe to my Can 
trymen. Sung in my laſt benefit Play by t 
Birk head ; the Tims — the e oft 
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E Britains, how long ſhall I tire my Brains 
With Politick ſtudy, the worſt of all Pains? 
To teach ye Uniting, 
From Jarring and Fighting, 
And crown all your days with Peace: 
ve ſhewn'in ſome Rhimes that have made ye laugh, 
ore truth then ſome Black- coats have Preach'd by half; 
Who till are aflifting, Ef 
To vouch nom reſiſting, 
From whence all our feuds increaſe. 


'OL. II. G ”- 


— 


122 PI 11 U s to | Burge Melantboh. 4 

Coch 901 J}- "mt FIT CAGE? 

But 1 ye all Arg on made 3 

Ae LO fl Ie 

Tate roaring and ye e a . 
And daily Rebelling, % . 


Without any Reaſon or Law : 

For all that the rule of our Monarch evade, 

Vo is Proteſtant honeſt and true 
Will Moaning, and Groaning, ſee Aﬀes, fing Mall, 

| When' ever they bring in.a New. . . 


* 
2 c 


Yet lately we ſaw the rough H- lana Bears, 
All 1 their Targets about our Ears; 
B All Union rejecting, A 
So long in effecting, — Sh 
Tnflan'd with a Frantic Zeal : IE 
They want a new King, that will — 85 fare, 
That Butter no longer may choak with Hair; ; 
Their Oatmeal and Water, 
And what follows after, 
Coarſe Bannocks of Barly meal,” 


| But for all they were baffled, our hopeful Land, 
That ever will Faction breed; 
Jo keep up the ſtory, 
Of High-flying, Tory, | 
Have brought on the Crazy ET $—_—: 
Whoſe Miniſtry whom the Pretenders maintain'd, 
By thouſands from ſuch as Rebel; 
To mend the diſaſter, 
Of bringing their Maſter, 
Won d bring in the Devil of Hell. 


— 


Render 


he has! 


ought 
mile L. 


jounded 


louriſh 


und Dis 
dia] the 
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[he Conſolatory Muſe, to a great Lady at Court, 

| 259 UN NET: Occaſſan d by the ſcurrilous 
afrontive Papers, lately cryd up and down be 
Streets. The Words fitted exactly to the Italian 
Air of fair Dorinda, in the Opeta of Camilla. 


Mile Lucinda, Revel with thy happy Race, | 
Great Clorona, ne'er will fail to do thee grace; 
Wiſely light, 


Pty ==; ſpight, * ls 
or the Trifle of their hate, ere 
11 muſt ſuffer, who are deſtin'd to be gleat. 

Juſt and Loyal, | | | 


dender duty more and more; 
Great as Royal, 
he has new rewards in ſtore: 
Tho the Crowd 
Do rail aloud, 
ought thy pleaſure ſhall untune; | 
mile Lucinda, envious Currs will bay the Moon. 


Thus with Glory,“ 
jounded by the Trump of Fame; 
Shall your ſtory, 
Flouriſh with your Hero's name: 
You and he, 
. By. Fates decree, 
\nd Divine Coronas grace; f 
hall the Favourites of all former times ſurpaſs. 
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Eprune frown, and Boreas roar, 
Let thy Thunder bellow ; 
oble OR MOND's now come o'er, 
With each gallant Eugliſb fellow: 
Then to welcome him a ſhore, 
To his Health a brimmer pour, 
Till every one be mellow, 


ho' at Cates they ſcap'd our Guns, 
By ſtrong wall 


d umbrello; 

vil Jarrs and Plundring Dons, 

Curſe upon the metal yellow : 
Had the valiant Duke more Men, 
He a Victor there had been, 

As late at Roaondello, 

As late, ce. 


Mounſicur and Petite Anjou, 
Plot your ſtare Intrigo : 
[lake new Marſhall Chateaurenault, 
Then conſult with Spaniſh Deigo: 
And new Glory to advance, 


Pour la Viftoire at Vigo, 
Pour la, G00. 


: 02 


- Remembring Roaondello, remembring Rodondello, 
Remembring, remembring Roaondello, 
Remembring, remembring Rodon dello. 


Sing Te Deum through all France, 


We 


* + 4; 
LT 
e 
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We mean while to crown our Joy, 


Laughin ghing at ſuch folly, 15 pF 


126 


To their alth Full Bowls employ, 
Who have cur'd our Melancholy: 
And done more to furniſh Tales, 
Now at Vigo, then at Cales, 
Fam'd Ee did, or 2880 
Brave Eſſex, Sec. | | 


Great Eliza on the Main, 
Quell'd the Dons Boaſtado; 
In Queen AN Ns Auſpicious Reign, 
Valour conquers, not Bravado: 
Come but ſuch another Year, 
We the ſpacious Sea ſhall clear, 
Of French and Spains Armado, : 
of FIND, &C. | 


Once more then tho* Boreas roar, 
And loud Thunder bellow 3 z iy 55 
Since Great OR MOND-: is come Oer, 
With each gallant Engliſb fellow: 
Ler us welcome fl a Shore, 
To each Health a brimmer ws 
Till every one be mellow, 
ee Rodondello, GC. 


4 Dai 060% blues a French IM} ij 
Coquett de Angletere. 5 20 


Beau. W 7 H EN vile Ste7# kind and tenare, 
Recompenſe ive le Amour; 
Vou mine Heart have made me rendve, 
If yours come not in Retour: 
Black deſpair I can t defenare, 
No, no, no I can't defenare, 
Grief muſt kill me tout les Four, C04, 


Coq. 


Beau. 


Cog. 


Cog. 30. can Damon Love gpother,. 


He may ta keep a pot > Y 
But to een _— ne'e 


— Ay, 3y; ay muſt y mak fig at re war = 
He beli kimi (elf fo "mt 1 


— 


Beau, Then Ee falſe 5 
Tout les Plaiſirs de e Beau Fours ; 
 Stella's Heart keepy at "diltance, _| 
And diſdains e Cher effort: WT e 


— —— — 


No, no, no will neer advance, 
Cruel Death then prend mon 0 5 


C1. You a Beau, and talk of dyi wing, 
Tis a Cheat Plkne'er believer 
You've ſuch Life in Self enjoying, © 


Go ii mprove | Eceit and Lying, 


— & + < 


n ay, ay but name no dying, | LE 
bar's a Cheat I'll ne'er believe. 
c H 7 R US. 


He. When, when will you prove me, 7e 0 2 — 
The truth of ee — 
She. How, how ſhall prove y ro know — TY 


The truth of a flaſhy- Town Beau ; 
He. By the Sighs, and he Tears, of the wretch,: 
She. By his Paint, and his Powder and Patch; 
He. By his Mouth, and his ve 2 good 1 
She. B his Noſe, and his very bad Breath; 


He By his Eyes, and the Air of his Face, N 


be. When he Oagles, aud looks like an Abs. 


He, Par Dieu ma Avere, each part in truth will ſhew, 


She, Morbleau mon fou, I ner r can hink ſo. 


G4 


dee el e, 


call cher, „ 


* 
z a” * ** 
— — 2233 — Þ * 
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She non Ame wHl ne'er advance, —.—— 5 
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A H E Infant wo lis was dining, . 
With Greens and Cowſlips gay, 
The Sun was juſt declining, 
To Bath him in the Sea: 


Frixs to Purge Melancholy. 
When as o'er Wandſor Hill I paſ d. 
To view the proſpect rare, 


A lovely Laſs ſat on the Graſs, 0 <dov os! 
Whoſe Breath perfum'd the Ai. 


No more let Fame advance, Sir, 
In London Jennys praiſe; , 
For pretty Pegg of Wandſor, ' 65 e ie 
Excells her a Thouſand ways 
For Face, for Skin; | 
For Shape, for Mein, 
for Charming, charming Smile; 
Ak For Eye, and Thigh, 
— And ſomething by, 
A King would give an Iſle. 


The Courtier for her favour,  — 

Would ſiight his Golden claims; 

The Jacobite to have heer,tr 

Would quite Abjure King JA MES; 

The ruddy plump Judge. | 
That Circuit's do's trudge, 

Would managing Tryals defer ; 
Poſt-pone a Cauſe, 
And wreſt the Laws, 

To get but the managing her. 


The General would leave Bombing, 
Of Towns in hot Campaigns ; 
The Biſhop his vum and Thumbing, 
And plaguing his Learned Braias: 
| One fighting would mock, 
And tother his Flock, 
A pin for Religion or France; 
ö This ſnun the Wars, 
And that his Prayers, 
f Peggy but gave a Glance. 


The powder'd Playhouſe Ninny, 
With much leſs Brains than Hair, 
That deals with Melt and Jenny, 
And tawdry common Ware: 


G 7 


SY 
* ; 
4 
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wich roſie Chaplets crowd: 


PI 15 to Paygo Mclonchoh, 


If Peggy once he, 
Saw ks a Tree, 


_ He'd roar, and fcow'r, 
And Curſe the hour, 


That e' er he ſaw London Town. 


The 
In 


Sailor us'd to Slaughter, 
Ships of Oak ſtrong wall'd; 


Whoſe Shot *twixt Wind and Water, 
The French jam foutres mawlI'd ; 


And 


That 


If Peggy once there, 
Her Veſſel ſhould fteer, © 
give the rough Captain a blow; 
He'd give his Eyes, 
And next French Prize, 
he might but thump her ſo. 


The Doctor her half Sainted, 
For Cures controuling Fate; 


At 


He'd 


has warm Engines planted, 
many a Poſtern gate: 
If Peggy once were ill, 
And wanted his Skill, 


ſoon bring her to Death's door; ; | 


By Love made blind, 
Slip from behind, 


And make his Injection before. 


The Cit that in old Sodom, : 
Sits Cheating round rhe Year; 

And to my Lord, and Madam, 
Puts off his Tarniſht ware: 


This ſheaking young Fop; © | 


Would give his whole Shop, G 


To get pretty Peggy's good will; 


To have her ſtock, 
So cloſe kept Lock'd, 


And put in a Key to her 'T ill. 


- 


PIII 00 n TY 


Yet tho' ſhe Hearts diſpoſes, „ 
And all thiags at het point G YL Fi 
Tho' London Fenny's Noſe is, | 


Like others og, of Joynt: pA 5 
Vet ſhe ha — ——— 
Which Fen nas not, . Ac 3 1 = ee 
Who Loves h py Laws has obey's 5 — al 
wo For Pogpy 1 light, . Fad 4 1 
And ſtarve her deli ght, N 
T 0 — the dull Name of” a Maid. - 
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- 3 * — 8 £ — | : 0 — ? 
* F : : 7 
—___— on GET 2 avs _ „ — — 


'F 1 


e 2 8 8 9 — 
B 
48 To à young Lady, Afronted by = 
Een old Li a 99 wa PET 
E + — = 2.0 P us | 5 8 


TN vain; oth vain fancaſtich Age, 
Thou ſeek'ſt ſuch Virtue to abuſe ; de, 


elia do Maging:engage 2 e 
Ek vl t. Sword, .cac noble Muſes Fit. hs 
Frantick with ſpite; let crazy Tim. 
Take pleafure to ingender ſtrife; 
Whiltt blooming Beauty in her Prime, 
a with @ Guſt | the :Joywot K 


Fach ſhanieful word. that Malice Pe, Le = hy 
- Adds;-dehreſt-Charmer; to — 2 TY 

Each hallow'd Grove loud Eccho makes, | 

Reſounding fair Ophelia s Name: 

Old age does * {till prophane, 

Age ever did g pod Nature r 

i By Scandal you m 01 T2 gain, 2 2 e 
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LONDON Loyalty. 
NDO Ns Loyalty. 
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Ouſe u * Genius of this potent Land; 

Leſt Traytors once more get the upper hand; 
The Rebel crowd their former Tenets owWwun, 
And Treaſons worſe than Plagues infect the Tine. | 
The ſneaking Mayr, and his two pimping Sheriffs, 
Who for their Honeſty no better are then et. 
Fall from their Sov'raign's ſide to court the Mobile, 
Oh! LO Londin, where's thy Loyalty 7 


W 
* 
, 


Firft, Turkfhirs Patience twitls his Copper c 
And hopes to ſee a Commonwealth again; 

The ſneaking Fool of breaking is afraid, 130 
Dares not change ſides for fear he looſe bis Trade: | 
Then Long Slingsby does their Fate Divine — 
He that Abjur'd the King, and all his Sacred Line; 


ws EY 
* 4 L 


And is ſuppos'd his Father's Murd' rer to be, 


Oh! Bethel, Bethel, where s thy Loyalty! ? 


” \ 5 hd, 5 _ 
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A moſt notorious Villain late was. caught, 

And afrer to the Bar of Juſtice brought; 

But Slingsby pack'd a Jury of hisown,,  _ 

Of worſer Rogues then e er made Gallows groan: f 
Then Dugdale's Evidence was ſoon decry d, 

That was ſo juſt and honeſt, when old Stef dy'd; 
Now was a Rogue, a perj ;or'd Villian and he n 5 


Oh! Juſtice, ] uſtice, where's hy 1 4 

Next CI- ton murmurs Treaſon unprovok'd, : 
He ſupp'd the King, and after wiſh'd him cord; 
Cauſe Danby's Place was well beſtow'd 1 Mz 
He Rebel turns, ſeduc'd by 85 Whore I. 
His ſawcy Pride aſp re enown,. 


Leather freches are forgot in d 0 he tru 055 Town; 


Noughtcanpleaſe the ſcriblin Clown but reaſury, 
Oh! Robert, ward 3 J el 1 e rH 


—— 


4 25 1 2 5 N " 
> 4 « % 144 
= 


he IF 


734 Prune rue Melancholj 


pe now grows dull, antl pines fr hand Wha 
| Poor Creſwel, ne can rake his word no more; 
Three hundred Pounds is ſuch a heavy Yoke, 2 
Which not being paid, the worn- out Baud is broke: 
Theſe are the Inſtruments by Heaven ſent, 
Theſe are. the Saints Petition for 2 Banliament; 
- That would for Int reſt-ſake deſtroy the aa by, 
Oh ! London,” London, WHROFP's! thy Loyalty 7 | 


Heaven bleſs "IM England, and its Monarch here, 
And Scotland bleſs your High ee ot ö 
Let Perkin his ung rac ious Error ſee, tms it 
And Tony ſcape no more the Triple- Tree: 10 
Then Peace and Plenty ſhall our Joys reſtore, 
Villains and Factions ſhall qppreſs the Tom no more; 
But every Loyal Subject — mall Try rc IN} 
Nor need we care for e N 1 5 


D940 eee be wesen 
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Hear my ge 
Ah! Se pe IN ear 40 Kill "a Gen 
A bo {os with diſdain and 1% xk +> 10 7 
hom you have ance enjoy d;; Hi 
| There is a Sacred pow 'r in, Love, -,:c ,-. d tus! 

Is beyond all, Moral endes: % 

- Follow the, ws of Nature, fig bin yownt aH 
For e Lester on: ese 078% 
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Did Beauty AA 
Who deny themſelves are Fools: : 
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Every Heart is pair, 'd above, 
And Ingratitude's a Sin: 

re, o all the Saints fo hateful; I 
She that is found ingrate ful, 5 
May too late, 
0 In a wretclied State, | | | 

Knock at Heaven's Gate, e 
But ſhall never enter in. | 


Had our firſt made Father, 7 
Lord of the whole Creation, 
Done ſuch a Crime as could have be a. 
In treſpaſſing on his Wife: | 
Heaven, no doubt, had-rather, 
When it the il! deſign had known, 
Have plac'd his Angel ere the Fall, 
Guarding the Tree of Life 5" + 
But he that well knew Adams Breaſt, 
Whom Nature lea nt to wooe, 
Never intended Damming, | 
Nor did the Le op nts thamming, 


For the Bone of his ſide, 
That was made his Bride, 8 
Taught him what he was to dd: — — 
Nor was the Maker e er poſſeſs d, 1 


But the Reflection hated, 

What he with pains Created, 
Should be thought, | 
Such a cowardly Sor, 
To be poorly caught, 1 
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With Rage chat he did enſo j 
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The Curtain LECTURE. _- 
A New SONG. 
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FE an Combures I ö f 
When I play'd the Sot and , 
Tis a Trap chere's none need doubt on t. 
Thoſe that are in't will fain get out on't: 
She. Fye, my Dear, pray come to bed, 
That Napkin take and bind your Head, 
Too much drink $0 r Brain has dos'd, 
You'll be e ale yr repos'd. 


He. Oons, tis all Ane if Tm upꝰo I id down, 

For as fade as the Cock crows. LN? 

| She, Tis to grieve me, thus you leave me, 
E Was J, Fine Wife to lye Done. 


He. From your Argo: my ſelf dworcink, 
I this Morn muſt fide a Gourſing, 
Sport that far :excels « Madam, 
Or all Wives hav been ſince Adam. 


2 


* 


2 LD Auge Melanchoh. 


She. I, when thus I've loft my due, | 
Muſt hug my Pillow_wantin 58 
- And whilſt you tope all the | 
3 Cups « 0 "harmleſs Tea, . 


* 4 3 


He. Pox what care I, acink your Slops till you the 
Yonder's Brandy will keep me a Month from home 
She. If thus parted, Im broken hearted, 
| -WhenT, when end for you, * dear Pray come. 


. E're Tn 5 n ban hindred, 
III renounce my Spouſe and Kindred, _ 
To be ſober I e. no leaſure, 

What's a Man without his Pleaſure. - 
She. To. my Grief then I muſt ſee, 
Strong Ale and Nantz my Rivals. be, 
_ Whilft you tope it with your Blades, 
Poor T fit ſtitching with my Maids. 
Be. Chin ou may go to your Goſſips you know, 
And there if you Fre a Friend, pray de; 
She. Co you Joker, go Provoker, 
— never Wie «Map like you: 


% 


ye 
ome, 


Me 
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PIIIS * Melanoboh. 


4 Royal SONG 


on the King of Great Britian's go: going: Tn two 
Movements. . The. Wards et to a 1 7 my 


own. 


Teer, ſteer the Yacht es ſtrand, 
Since Ceſar will be gone; gre e 
And proclaims our cloudy Land.. 

So Beng d lole the? Su. 


Now, now Great Wallis brightly ſhine, 
And with ſole order ſway ; 


To ſhew with Royalty dine. WM 


What- comes another day. 


Whilſt Royal GEORGE on 8 Seas, 
To give his harraſs'd Empire eaſe, * 

Conſulting Foreign Kings, 

Will do us Glorious things, . 
Which timely. ſhall. appear. e 
As well abroad as here, —— 
When Hanover regales this happy Year. | AS 


[Second Movement] 


Whilſt the gay Summer cloys us with Roſes, 
Woodbine and. Jeſſamine feaſt the Sence; 
Whiltt the Rebellion's gone, each ſuppoſes, _ 
Tho' ſome Scorch Loons they ſay make pretenee: 
Mackintoſh, Mackintoſh, Rebel and Looby, 
Bring again home again, Foſter the eta A 5 
Think there's a Seaſon, | 
Once to do reaſon, 
Then for your ſakes, we'll 9 tbe wit 
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The Authentick Letter of ar "OP bm 
to the French Ning, 18 EE Dat 

. but glorious Battle (as be calls it ) Hear More 

_ par. aphraftically done into Metre in broken En. A no 
Sliſn. Set to a famous Tune on the Welch 


And 
A As n. 


Morbl 


| Pilar 
Enca! 


As lo 


And 1 
And « 


We v 


But d 
As de: 


Begar, 


And 1 
To ſca 


M* ſend you, Sir, one Letter, | - 5 
| Me viſh it were a better, i Villars 


And here me write n 
| Of our laſt Fight, = 
And who yas Conqueſt getter. 


N As ſoo 
Dame 


11115 


11511 


ne 


— 


ame Fortune was a Jilt, Sir, 
— ſo much Blood is ſpilt, Sir, 
Me own our Loſſ, ö; 
But yet it was 

A noble, glorious Tilt, Sir. 


And do de Field by deyrs, Sir, 

As now it plain appears, Sir, 
So brave and ſtout, _ 
De French ne'er fought, 

Mirbley dis Hunder Years, Sir. 


7ilars and J long ſtood, Sir, 
Encamp'd within a Wood, Sir, . 
| He Left, I Right, 

| Where we did fight, 
As long as e'er we could, Sir. 


And to affright, like Giants, 
And offer dire Defiance, 
Fearleſs to dye, 
In Works Noſe high, 
We ventur'd bold as Lyons. 


But d' Enemy broke troo, Sir, 

As dey are us'd to do, Sir, 
And made us flinch 
From treble Trench, 

Begar, me tell you true, Sir. 


And manfully retiring, 

To ſcape de plaguee Firing, 
We wheePd about, 
And ſav'd a Rout, _ 


| To all de Warlds admiring, 


Villar i'th' Knee vas wounded, . 


By Horſe and Foot ſurrounded, 
And of my Hurt 
You'll have Report, 

As ſoon as me haye found it. 


F * * 2 . . 4 8 = * a IE _ -& 4 
Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 
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P 111.8 to Rr; Mole, 


In Heel, dey fay s my Blow, Sir, 
Achilles vas hurt ſo, Sir, 
De Deevil and all 
Vas in dat Ball, [3 
Being arm'd from Top to Toe, Sir. | 


But twas by wiſe retreating, 
When Orders were repeating, | 
For when all's done, 
De Warld muſt own, 
We had victorious beating. 


For dey've loſt twice our Men, Sir, 
If you'll believe my Pen, Sir, | 
And ſince a Wood 
Dos ſo much Good, 

We'll ne'er fight on a Plain, Sir. 


Four times we made 'em run, Sir, 

And yet dey would come on, Sir, 
"Twas well deyr Foot 

| JJ 2775-2 
Dey els had been undoney . 


* 


| Artagnan charm'd his Forces, 
He loſt one two tre Horſes, 
De Duc de Guich © 
Shot near de Breech, 
Deſerve Heroick Verſes. 


St. George in monſtrous Paſſion, 
Attack'd his rebel Nation, 

| Begar Mounſieur, 
He hope next . Year, 
You'll make a new Invaſion. Hee 


For & de Odds muſt be, sir, 5 „ 
J ant rn TY 0704 OT LES 
Yet me have ſwore, F-30073 bor Sol 


Deyr Troops were more, 
To infinite Degree, Sir. 


PT - 9 


r if you will make Peace, Sir.. 
or fear ur Luck "Seeds Sit 
Dere neter Was Town, nee 
Since War begun, . en a A 

o fir a time as dis, Sir, N23 2h 4 44 475 


Ul, all our Troops did Wonders, - I Sr 

nd of more Martial Thui nders, 0 4 EY 1k 
T'11 write again, : Joh 1 26] 
But now in Pain, 

Leave off for fear of Blunders. - 


Dialogue 7 by a ; Boy GE.” Girl, 0s 
ds and Her. Set by Mr. Scr 


7 H! 8 deareſt Celiae, 


Why thy Lodging 
Why not * til lye with thy Brother? 5 
. I remember well you did, 

And I know too what ſhe ſaid, 


Liſſis is a great Boy, great Boy "TBE 
Therefore now muſt lye alone. 


CHORUS. 


2 1 us the Cuſtom of Modeſty v voter, 
Unleſs you had Breer hes, 
he, Or you had long Coats. 


. I wonder what's in my litle tiny Breeches, 8 


„. Or what Devil here reſides, 545 
That my Pexticoats thus 1 8 — 
For I long for 4 Kiſs," e 
So do I, 


K 


Tother Day I ask'd my Mother, * : 
chang'd muſt be, * 


Sure there's ſome Witcheraft in * Stiche. ie 
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Sbe. Mother laughs an Hour « or. 0. when x. 
Sometimes ask to know. why, 

A He and a She may not bed at our. ©" 

As well as two Girl, p 

Or as well as two Boys: 

He. I will, fince I am kept from you, 


Get a Wife as ſoon as ma bes, And 1 

She, And I'll get a Husband too, F 6 „ 2 
Three times bigger than 1 my 21. . K ; 

55 nk 5 


Let's 1anch then, and follow our innocent Play, 
And kiſs when Mamma is gone out of the way ; Some 


For 1 fear we ſball cry, when we know Other 

"Tis all that a 9 and acai may de. N 

I | 

CEE N ; IG, : I ut n 
. Sea p ; a Ge So, But ir 


The laſt sen in the Maſque St ; hh 


Courtivill. 
| Faſe # 3 ceaſe thy Bowe, ED 2 

Let Diſcord awe thou heavy Voke, Mak 
Where Fools with trouble draw; | Arq 
I'm ſworn Foe to all thy Law does bind, Ah , 
Marriage from firſt Creation was deſign'd, 48 
A Curie ! intail'd on wretched human kind. 
Ceaſe Hymen, WP thy Brow, md ary pace 
Let Diſcord awe; 3 | - of) 

"Tis noble Diſcord, gen 'rous 17 

That gives the trueſt aſt of Life; 
Marriage firſt made Man fall, 7 

Had 1 been in the ha te <a 40 4 
The Woman ne&'er ha = 46. 
"I 'was fooliſh Loving damn'd us all... * I 10 [ 

1 0 > 07 4 | 


P: 11s to Bog eh, © as 
[ | b © 4 * 4 * . 
r 3 N 


A SONG. 


Are told the Painters fam'd in Greece, 
To draw true Beauty was the hardeſt piece; 
And now, alaſs, the ſame defect we ſee © 
Deſcend, from Painting into Poetry: 
Divine Olympia's Face no Skill can take, 
Each Feature does the feeble Artiſt blind, 
And ah, what Muſe a juſt Applauſe can make 
Of all the Charms in that Angelick kind. 


Some are for 8 Features far renown d, 
Others with Wit, or charming Voices wound; 
Many for Mein and Shape fond Lovers Prize, 
And many make vaſt Conqueſts with their Eyes: 
But ne er were theſe: Perfections found in one, 
But in the fair Olympia alone; EW 
The fair Olympia Phenix-like appears, 

A Wonder ſeen once in a Thouſand Years. 


[Second Movement. 


1 


Then ſhew thy Power, great God of Love, 

That laughs at Womans Craft; Us 
Make all her Charms leſs ſtrongly move, 
And make her Heart more ſoft :; 


Conſume and Kill, 
And do ſuch fatal Ill, 
dince only ſhe can cure, which cauſes the diſeaſe. 


£0 


Ab, why ſhould Beauty firſt ordain'd to/pleafe, 


er. Clarke. 
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The. Time by My 


An O DE on the Union of the King and Parlia. 
ment, 
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W Hilſt the French their Arms diſcover, _ 
By the Troops abroad they bring; 

Ve with Joy can ſend em over, 
Tidings that can make all Europe Ring: 

xzliſþ boys renown'd for warring, 

As Fame's glorions Records ſhew ; 

Bleſt by Fate now leave, off Jarring, Iu 

And reſolve to joyn 'gainſt the common Foe: 


But to Spaniards this jolly Dirty fing ; 
gland s Senate now agrees, 1 
Ceſar can ſecure your Peace, 
Chant it at the Crowning 
Of theix Infant King. 


be 


77;tain's Sons no danger fear, 
| Whilſt their Royal Fleet's well mann'd; 
Know tho' yet no Storms appearing, 


r 


Honour's but an empty notion, 

| As our plotting Neighbour ſhews ; 

reach of Faith may raiſe commotion, 

And in proper Seaſon may come to blows: 


Guard the Crowns rerogative, | 
Boldly vote and nobly give, | 
Then let any inſolent Invader come. 


No more frowning, Batavians think of drowning, 


Peace is always beſt with the Sword in hands | 1 — 


Great five hundred, pray let us not be Plunder'd, | 
Save our Lands then, and all unite at home; 


b Dok | # 
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ALAD of the Town. 


— —— 


SW 
= E=ES 


A Lad o'th* Town thus made his moan 5 
One Winter Morning early; 

Alas, that I muſt Lie alone, 

And Moggy's Bed ſo near me: 

All Night I toſs, I turn and ſigh, 

Nor ever can I cloſe my Eye; 

Thinking that J lig ſo nigh, 

The LaG Love fo ny 


8 13 She) 


te 


»- 


Pri tis to Purge Melanchoh, 


Che's all Deſight from: foot to crown, 
And juſt Eighteen her Age is; 
And that ſhe ſtill muſt lie alene; 
My Heart and Soul inrages : 
I'd give the World I might put on 
Each Morn her Stocking or Shoon, 
If I were but her Serving Loon, 
I'd never ask for Wages. 


[1 1% 


If Moggey would but be my Bride, 

I'd take no Parents warning; 

or value all the World beſide, - 

Nor any. Laſſes ſcorning 

My Love is grown to ſuch a height, 
I prize.ſo much my own delight, 
care unt, had I her one Night, 

If I were hang'd 7th” Morning. 


LIE. 


eee eee eee 


To Chloris: 4 SONG, 


| F my Addreſſes are grateful, 
Shew it in granting my Suit; 
Or if my Paſſion be hateful, 
Leave me and end the diſpute: + 
I hate your doubling and turning, 
Like a cours'd Hare in a Morning; 
Either comply as you ſhould, | 
Or leave me to others that would. 
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xxo PII IS fo Purge Melancholy. 


A Scotch SON G in the Trick 
| „ Trick. | 


A Broad as I was walking, upon a Summer's day, C 
There I met a Beggar-woman cloathed all in Gray; We 


"Sor Cloaths they were ſo torn, you might haye ſen \ 


She was the firſt that taught me to ſee the Golin, | 
Ah, ſee the Golin my Jo! ſee the Golin. 


You Youngſters of Delight, pray take it not in ſeon, 
She came of Adam's Seed, tho ſhe was baſely born; 


And tho' her Cloaths were torn, yet ſhe had a Mill Lib 
She was the firſt, &c. _ [white Skin 


She had a pretty little Foot, and a moiſt Hand, 4 
With which ſhe might compare to any Lady in the Landi 
Ruby Lips, Cherry-cheeks, and a dimpled Chin, 

She was the firſt, &c. 


When that Ay had wooed, and wad her twa my wil, 
Ay could not then deviſe the way to keep her Baby till; 
She bid me be at quiet, for ſhe valued it not a pin, 
She was the firſt, &c. Th 
. en 
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Then ſhe takes her Bearn up, and wraps it weel incloaths, 
And then ſhe takes a Golin and ſtuck between her Toes; 
And ever as the Lurden cry'd, or made any din, 
She ſhook her Foot, and cry'd my Jo, ſee the Golin: 

And ſee the Golin, my Jo, ſee the Golin. | 


To CY NTH LEES 


I Beauty by Enjoyment can 
Reward a Love that's true, 
Jo bleſs our Patience or our Pain, 
no All I deſerve from you. 


But oh, to Love too well's a Curſe, 
, Of ſuch a ſtrange degree; 
ray Were my Fidelity far worſe, 

ſen BY Much happier thould I be. 


Sad Recompence, relentleſs Fate 
To faithful Love does give; 
You're pleas'd in being obſtinate, 
_ Whilſt I in Tortures live. 


Like wretches gull'd to Foreign Shores, 
I cruelly am ſerv'd; ou 

Inſtead of Loves dear promis'd Stores, 
Am made a Slave, and ſtary'd. 
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Parts. 
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Firſt Strain - 
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Second Strain. 
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The Sixth Strain. 
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The Firſt. Strain.” 


FS 1 to Great Geſar, . 

Long. Life, Love and Pleaſure ; "A 

"Tis a Health that Divine is, 

Fill the Bowl high as mine is?? ok 
Let none fear, :.. = 

But take it off thus Boy; 1 
Let the King Live for ever, 

"Tis no matter for us Boys. | 


The Second Strain. 13 


Try all the Loyal, 
Pehy all yo! 


___ Give denyall; . 10 5 a 
Sure none thinks his Glaſs too big lere, 
Nor any Prig here, 
Or Sneaking Whis, g here, 
. Cripple. e's $ . 
That now — 5 
His Heart — too, 
The Tap won't do, 
His. Zesl fo tend f os nas — 
And Projects new, 
Ill Fate does now purſue. 


The Thrid Strain. 


* TOR 125 Guard the King,, 
Let Whigs in Halters ſwing; 

Let Pilk and Shute be fan's, 
Let Bugg' ring Oars be damn d: 

Let Cheating Player be Nick d, 

The turn coat Scribe be Kick'd ; * 
Let Rebel City Dons, 

Neier beget their Sons: 

Let ev'ry Wiggiſh Peer, 

That Rapes a Lady fair, 

And leaves his only Dear, 
The-Sheets to gnaw and tear, Be 


1 
"; 


* 


5 Piers to Nuxe — 


Be IN out of hand, 
forc'd to pawn his Land 
T* attone the grand Affair. 
Toe Prorth Strain. 


| _ C HAR LES, like Jeboweh, 


| aw thoſe would Un-King Him. | "ix 


warms with his Graces, 
An he Vipers that ſting Him: 
Till Crown'd: with juſt Anger,. 
The Rebel he Seizes5 © 
Thus Heaven can Thunder,, 
When ever it pleaſes. 


- 5 . 
” 89 4 > " it's 
. 


Then to the Duke fill, fill up the lab, 
The Son of our Martyr, beloy'd of The King 5 
| Envy'd and Lov'd, | | 
Yet bleſt from above, 
Secur d by an Anger ſafe under his Wing, 


The Sixth Strain, 
Faction and Folly, 
And State Melancholy, 
With Tony in Whigland for ever ſhall dwell; 
Let Wit, Wine, and Beauty, 
0 Then teach us our Duty, 
For none e er can 10455 or be Wi e and Rebel, 


All! 
Wha 
The 
In F 
Has 
And 
Brita 
For 
Tho 
Yet 
Then 
Wha 
Divi: 


Quee 
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4 Rizal ODE, Congratulating the Acceſs © 
fon to the Crown, and Coronation of our moſt © 
Gracious Soveraign Lady Queen Ann, The 
Words in Imitation of the foregoinig S o x G, 
and fitted to ſome Strains of the ſame Ground. 


ARS now is Arming, 2 
The War comes on Storming 
All Europe is viewing, N 2 
What England is doing: 


The flighted (1) Memorial, (1) 7he French 
In France and th' Eſcurial, Memorial. 
Has baulk'd (2) Gallick Nero, (2) TheFrenchg, 
And Porto (3). Careroz, (The am K. of 
Britains ceaſe weepfing, Spain'schief Mini 
For (40 Pan that lies ſleeping; (4) King Will. 
Tho' Fove us denies him, i 

Yet (5) Pallas ſupplies him. (5) 2. Ann, 
Then Sing out ye Muſes, . | 


What Phebus infuſes; 
Divine is the occaſion, | 
Queen ANN Coronation, - 


The Second Strain. 


Pair your Hearts and joyn, 
For now the Rightful Line 
Has left you no Excuſe, - 
For Jarring or abuſe: 
The thought of Right and Wrong, 
That plagu'd ye all fo long; 
No more be now let in, 
To raiſe the Senates Spleen: 
Nor ſimple Feuds let grow, 
*Twixt the High-Church and the Lem; 
But all reſolve to go, 
To one at leaſt for ſhow : 
And then made happy ſo, 
Direct your Angers blow; 9275 
Againſt the Common Foe. The 
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' * | | The Third Strain. 


Divine nn 5 
Now Rules the qua Nation; 
Mild, Prudent, and Piouss _ 
Without Affectation 

Sence, Juſtice, and Pity, 
Her Life ſtill rene wing; 2 3 
And Queen of all Hearts 
Fer the Pageant of Crowning. 
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The Fourth Strain. 


All the Radiant Court of Heaven bat bleſt Hee, 
Bright Aſtrea leaves the Sky to aſſiſt Her ; $.} wee 
Whilſt on her from all, 

Revolves the Sacred praiſe, 

Of fam'd Elixa's Days. 


Sing then ye 1 A i e 
That Phœbus infuſes ; ttc; whe 6 366 
Divine is the Occaſion, ' 0 v1 21: 26191 
Queen AN N', Coronation. 


This Chorns _—_ be RE to the Ground-Baſs 
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The Scotch Laſes 8 ON G. 


Ae is me, what ails our Northern Loons, 
That with jangling make the Times ſo baddy, 
Carling like a breed of hungry. Hounds, -.. - 
Welladay, they muſt be aw drunk or maddy;. 
But tho' Peace they deſtroy, | 
I have ftilt ſome Joy, 


Since I wed a bonny young Highland Ladd. 


Londons wily Lads are all at Str 3 hn hls 

| High and Low Boys daily new Fears are bringing, 
Whilſt there they lead a woful Life, 

In a Meadow Jockey and I fit ſinging; ' . _ 

A ſweet Hornpipe he plays „ 

To my Roundelays, ; : 27 

Whilſt the merry Edenbrough Bells are ringing. 


See the Daizy, and the gay Primroſe, 
Merry Spring is coming to make us gladdy;. 
Winter's vaniſh'd with its Froſt and Snows, 
And no Storm will gar me to be faddy, 
| For when the Wind blows, 
Jockey wraps me cloſe, 


From the Cold within his Highland pladdy. 


Who would pine to have high place at Court, 
Out, away, tis but a fleeting Viſion, 
Who would leave the Jolly Country Sport, 
For the Gown or Sword Man's gay Condition; 
| Give me ten Mark a Lear, 8—— 9 
3 And my Highland dear, 
And adieu to Pride, and.all Ambition. 
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ALL L the Town ſo bs are grbẽyen; 
Hereafter you muſt excuſe me 
If when you diſcover your {elf z Lover, 8 
I think it is all a Lye: 8 
Oaths and Sighs, and melting Eyes 

You'll ſacrifice to ſeduce me, 


The filly poor Women are often undone, _ bag Ir. © 


And 1 warn'd am I. 


Excuſe me for flying, and for denying, 
For Faith, Sir, I muſt refuſe you, hw: 
Excuſe me for knowing the Cheats of. your Wooing, 
And for the Requeſt excuſe me : 
Excuſe me if when you vow'd and ſwore, 
I thought you deſign'd to decerve me; 
But now who makes Love till his Eyes run o er, - 
Shall never hereafter abuſe me. 5 


Wit and Vouth did once invade 
My Heart, eber I was twenty, 

And I filly Creature, thro meer good Warme, 
: = Bcliev'd him what cer he ſwore: | 


o_ 


Young, and unpractis'd in the Trade 
Of Love, I was not 8 

But he who m Innocence then betray', 
Shall never deceive me more. | 


For now tho' he flatter, and ogl 2d Ae | 
And ſtill in the Dance will chuſe me, 
Then argue the Caſe too, and look like an Aſs too; 

He 7 — all this ſhall loſe me: 
For now I will Female-Cunning uſe, 
| And all our ſtock of Revenge produce, 
The Rebel to Honour has broke the Truce, 
And all Mankind ſhall excuſe me. 5 


His ſoft Words I will not mind, 
herewith he ſtrives to amuſe me; - - 
Nor to his feign'd Paſſion, ſo much in Faſhion, 
ill I at all give heed. | 
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PIs to Fuge Melancholy. 
Tho' with Sighs he ſwares he die, M 


And vows he can't live if he loſe me, 
Yet to his Tale I'll be deaf as the Wind, 
And never will let him ſpeed. 


And by my ſo doing, I'll fit him for wooing, 
With an intent to abuſe me:  _ 
He that wou'd not marry, I'faith now ſhall tarry, 
And for not yielding, excuſe me: 
By Man, I'll be decoy'd no more, 
My Paſſion no more it undoes me: 
Once I believed what the falſe one had ſwore, 
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But yet for all that, he ſhall loſe me. 


Tho' Wit and Vouth they do plead, 
And with new Charms preſent me, 
And tho' he flatter, he's never the better, 
For I'll believe him no more: 
No more to Love F ll be betray'd, 
But ſhun the Danger it meant me, 
*Tis happier far for to live a Maid, 
If there were no more Men in ſtore. 


But ſince there are many, and I can have any, 
Whoſe Honeſty will not abuſe me, 
III find one that's true to, and ſo bid adieu to 
The Man that could once refuſe me: 8 
Twas at my Honour it ſeems you aim'd, 
But your Intent too ſoon you proclaim'd, 
For which by the Virtuous you muſt be blam'd, 
Whilſt all Mankind ſhall excuſe me. 
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the beft Wife in Chriſtendom. 
The T OPE R. 


| pra; and Tartles, 
O'er Bottles, 


Shall fill cheriſh my Fancy, 


Better, and ſweeter, 
" And greater, 
Than dull Tea with Nancy. 
She has forbid me Wine, _ 
Or elſe ſhe'll not marry, 
But were ſhe all Divine, 
A Maid ſhe ſhould tarry ; : 
Flouts, and Lowers, and Frowns, . 


Croſs Wives thus e'ery 17 mingle, 


Wine that Care confoun 
We ſhare that are ſingle. 


Harry and Jerry 
The 2 
Are both Boys 2 Mettle, 
Sprightly. and tightly, 
And nightly, f 
The whole Nation we ſettle. 
Nancy ne'er hurts my Brain, 
_ No wiſhing, nor hoping, 
Tho' ſhe now thinks to raign, 
And hinder my toping, 
Says, whene'er I ask, 
A Sot will never be civil, 
Boy bring tother Flask, 
And let her go to the Devil, 


| 155 
The Jolh Toper, that wont leave bis Bottle to get 
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| A Country Bumpkin that Trees did grub, 

A A Vicar that us the Pulpit to drub, 
And two or three more o'er a Stoop of ſtrong Bub, 

"= BIO | Late met on a Jolly Occaſion, 
No ill Contrivance to cheat or rob, Fa ri 
But each in his turn, to ſpeak a dry Bob, 
As drunk as five Lords, and as poor as Job, 

Thus ſettl'd the State of the Nation. 


farmer. Oh Neighbour, Neighbour, what times are 
How long will't be e er we ſhall have Peace, theſe? 
My Coat's out at Elbows, my Breeches at Knees, 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 
The Mounſieur goes on in his former way, 5 
The Troops are ready without their Pay, 
Jo ſtare on each other in Battle Array. 1 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 


* 


Near. The Mob have been to Religion true, 

Pull'd down the Red, and ſet up the Blew: - 

They have done their beſt, give the Devil his due, 
Hb With a Proteſtant active Endeavour. 

awyer. And what no Nation before did dare, 

he Coin is chang'd in a time of War, | | 

hich ſhews we have Bullion enough and to ſpare. 

Oh, would it may prove ſo for ever. 


itixen. And tho* Bank Bills we've diſcounted found, 
und that for a Hundred, we've got but five Pound, 
Tis mill'd, and its pretty, it ſhines, and it's round. 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation, 
The Clippers Trading is at an end, | 5 
with it may our Condition mend, 
L hey've no Coin to clip now, nor we none to ſpend. 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation. 


urtier. The King his Taxes no Friend can grutch, 
bo' Jacobites bawl that we laviſh too much; | 
hat all runs away to the French and the Dutch. 


And nothing is left more to drein Boys. 


Citix. 
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Citix. But let us look within our Doors, 


How Backs and Bellies exhauſt our Stores, | 
Let's take "ev Wives, & let's take down our Whores 
eve enough for another Campaign Boys, 
Conrtier. Tho Cits cry out that they are undone, 
A Cuckold's Profit can ne'er be gone ; | 
Their Wives are well rigg'd, and gold Laces ſtill on 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation, 
Lawyer. Tho Goldſmith's break too, and ſhut up Door, 
"Tis more to cheat ye, than want of Ore 
For 11 8 22 will be Rogues, whether wealthy or poor, 
Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Nation 


Citizen. Great oy will come from the Chequet Boud, 

When true Effects all our Tallies afford, 

Court. And all our new Medals come out of their Hoard, 
; That, that will be great Conſolation, 


"OY. When each Man's Purſe to our Party leans, 


And Senates ſtudy right ways and means, 
Farmer. And large Sums of Gold comes * _ 
and Dean 


Then, then will be true Reformation 
L er. Tho' foreign Gameſters our Ruin plot, 
And in our Tables perceive a Blot, 3 
Wel win the Game afterwards, with a why not. 

Oh, England, thou art a ſweet Natia 


Poor Britain's Troubles then ſoon relieve, 


And in our ſtead, make our Enemies grieve, 
The Peace will be ſerr!'d, the Muſes will live. 
Oh, England, That art a ſweet. Natio 
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oL D and Raw the North did blow, 
Bleak in the Morning early; . 


the Trees ß | 
Dagl'd by Winter yearly : _ TE 1 
hen come Riding over a Knough, a 


met with a Farmer's Daughter; 
ie Cheeks and bonny Brow, 
ood faith made my Mouth bd water. 


wn I vail'd my Bonnet low, 
eaning to ſhew my breeding; 
return'd a graceful bow, 


\ Viſage far exceeding: 


168 | pi 111 8s 15 Tag Milencboh, 


Lask d her where ſhe went ſoſoon, 
And long'd to begin a Parly ; 

She told me unto the nexr Market Town, 
A purpoſe to ſell her Barly. 


R . ie gn purſe, feet 7 St, 
—_ unds he fairly; ;,; Zar. 
1 Seer no no Uh papa _RLMC · / 
Poor I'ferake all thy Barlys © | y 
1 Twenty more ſhall buy Delight, . 
Thy Perſon I Love fo ity, SUE | 
If chou wouldſt ſtay with me all Ni , 

nd go home 1 in the Morning early. i 


If Twenty pound could buy the Globe, 

Quoth the, this I'd not do, Sir; 

: Or were my Kin as poor as Job, 

I wo'd not raiſe em ſo, Sir: boy 

For ſhould I be to Night your friend, 

- © We'ſt get a young Kid together 

And you'd be fone ere the nine Months end, 
And where ould I find a — 5 


I told her 1 had Wedded 1 

 _ «Fourteen years and longer; 
Or elſe I chooſe her for my Queen, 

And tie the Knot much ſtronger : . 

| She bid me then no farther rome, _ 

But manage my Wedlock fairly; _ 

And keep Purſe fall Spouſe at home, 

* ſore other ſha | have ber ROT 
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ine Scotch Tune of Cold ane yon?” 


A Beau drefy'd fine met Miſs divine, 
Reſolv'd to Court and. wooe * no 
With Kiſs and Hat, yer ſhe all that 
Thought little good could do her: 
She gave a Frown, but would not own 
His Love for all that pother ; 33 
Her Brain did ſoar at fomeching more, 
A little of one with vocher. 8 ie 


You may Sir Kip my Hand and Lip, 


If ſomething elſe be miſſing: 
I wont diſpute, you may Salute 
Your Siſter, or your Mother; | 
But who'll refine his Joys, muſt joyn 
A little of one with t other. 


To cheat me thus like Tantalus; bk; 
It makes me Pine with \Plenty3 _. 

With ſhadows ſtore, and nothing more, 
Your Subſtance is too dainty: : 72 
flow' ry Tree is like to thee, t | 
And but a blooming Lover; 

Flowers get Fruit, or elſe be mute, 

A little of one with t other. | 


A low Note and a higher; 

he Alt and Mean, with Fuge between, 
duch Muſick we deſire: 

of one String does loathing bring, 
Change is good Muſick's Mother, 
Then leave my Face, and ſound my Baſs, 
A little of © one with tother. _ 


bl. 11 


That bear your idle Kiſſing; 9 
Your Barren ſuit will yield no Fruit, y Ns 


4 little of - one 2 4 New Swat 
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Sharp joyn 'd with Flat, here's Mirth f in a char; 4 % mY 
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No warmth Jefire des A Eire, 
No bargain without Writing; — 
* Rapture then elaꝑ too your Pen, aan 
You were before Indiring : 42 
And if I take the Lines you make, $82 
As from a willing Lover; FN | 
Like Lawyers deal, firſt Write, then Fe. . ce 
al little of one with t'other. i „ Fa 


2 No greater truth cou'd warm the Youth, 

The Lady's Breath was roſie ; | 

He laid her down on flow'ry ground, 
To treat her with a Poeſie: 
And whilſt in haſt he claſpt her faſt, 


bits . 
_—_ 7 
"x ts . 


And did with Kiſſes ſmother, Rai 
She cry'd my Heaven, your ſweetly given, Thi 
A little o one with t "other. « 
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[If you will Love me Miſs, 2boll Jol, bolt, 1, 


AKE your Honour Miſs, hol 1411, Dll, \. 
Now to me Child, , lol, lol, | 

Airy and eaſie 2 f 2:41 © e 5 ORE 0 
Very well done iſs, tbo, lol, toll, 3 1 A 
Raiſe up your” Body! Child, 2 lol, Io]. 
Then you in time will Riſe, hob, tholl la. 0 


| rn. 5 COT 1 : 
Hold up your Head Miſs, hot lad, lol], 
Wipe your Noſe Child, tho# “ un nt 
When I preſs on ye, , h, Ill, 
Fall back eaſie Miſs, tholl' loil, loll Wai. 1 5 9981 
Keep out your Toes too, ho loll 8 | 
Then you'll learn preſently,” hob, tholl l... 


Bear your Hips ſwimmingly, hol! lell, lll, 

Keep your Eyes languiſhing, hol doll, lll, 

Z — where's your Ears now? zholl loll, loll, 
Leave off your Jerking, #holl! de, d%ję, 
Keep your Knees open, tboil loll, lte 
Elſe you will never; do, hoh, tholl lu. 
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You ſhall Dance rarely Child, l loi, ll, 
You are A Fortune Miſs th toll, clad, bas J lifh 
And muſt be Married Child, bo le, %% +: 1 57 
Give me your Money Miß, rb laid. lol, 
Then I will give you my hoh, #holl Ia. 
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noble Race was Shinking, 

The Line of Owen Tudor, © 
Thum, t hum, thum, thum, & 
But her Renown is 
Since cruel Love purſu'd her. 


d and go 


Fair Winxies Eyes bright ſhining, ©» 
And Lilly Breafts alluring ; 
Poor Jenkins Heart with fatal Dart, 

Have wounded paſt all curing.” 


Her was the prettieſt fellow 
At Foot-ball or at Cricket: 
At Hunting Chace, or nimble Race,ů, 
Cots-plut how her cou'd prick it. 


But now all Joys are flying, ee 
All Pale and wan her Cheeks too, 
Her Heart ſo akes, her quite forſakes, 


Her Herrings and her Leeks to. 

| dein a Dy £5.92 In 
No more muſt dear Metheglin, 

Be top'd at good Montgomery; 

And if Love ſore, ſmart one week more, 


Adieu Creem-Cheeſe and Flomery. 
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Orc'd by a cruel lawlef iy 
I lov'd a Nymph with Paſſion ; 
| But found alas, I came too late 
To ſway her Inclination: 12 —55 
Her Heart was given a Coxchinb's & = 
Whoſe Face had Introduc'd him ; 
Though not one grain-of Sence had he, 
To know how well ſhe us'd him. | 


Ty lud IE verth aol Saks —5 kind, 
7 And hourly: made advances; . 
But who can e er the Charm unbind, Kg 
In Womans ſtubborn Fancies: 3 
I calmly did her foible ſhew, 
Where &er he came, abus d him; 
I call'd him Fool, I prov'd him fo, 
Let ſhe the better us'd him. 


I hate, ſhe cry'd, yous God of Wie, 
Our Sex ſhould all oppoſe hmmm 
'Tis he that Charms my Appetite, = _ 
Shall ſleep upon my Boſom : N 
II his ſenſeief ff my Love withdrew, 
And cur'd my Melancholy ; 
I kick'd her Brute, then bid adieu, | 


To every. Female folly. 
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WH EN Sylvia in Bathing, her Charms does expoſe, 
The pretty Banquet dancing under her Noe ; 
My Heart 1s juſt ready to part from my Soul, 
And leap from the Ga — ry into the Bowl: 
Eoäaach day I provide too, | 
A bribe for her Guide too, 
And gave her a Crown, 3 
To bring me * Water where ſhe ſat down; 
Let crazy Phyſitians think Pumping a Cure, 
That Virtue is doubtful, but Sylvia's is ſure, 


The Fidlers I hire to play ſomething Sublime, 1 
And all the while throbbing my Heart beats the Time; 
She enters, they Flouriſh, and ceaſe when ſhe goes, 
That who it is addrefs'd to, ſtraight ev'ry one knows; 
Wou'd I were a Vermin, 
Call'd one of her Chairmen, 
| Or ſery'd as a Guide 
Tho' ſhow'd as they do a damn'd rawny Hide, 
Or elſe like a Pebble at bottom cou'd lye, 
To Ogle her Beauties, how happy were I. 
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PON a ſunſhine Summers day, 
When every Tree was green and gay ; 
The Morning bluſht with Phebus ray, 

Juſt then aſcending from the Sea : 

As Silvia did a Hunting ride, 

A lovely Cotrage he eſpy'd ; 

Where lovely Cloe Spinning fat, 

And till ſhe turn'd her Wheel about. 


— 


er Face a Thouſand Graces crown; 

er curling Hair was lovely brown; 

er rowling Eyes all Hearts did win, 
ind white as Down of Swans her Ki.? 
Wo taking her plain Dreſs appears, 

er Age not paſſing Sixteen Years;: - 

he Swain lay ſighing at her Foot, 

et ſtill ſhe turn d her Wheel about. 


hou ſweeteſt of thy tender kind. 
ries he, this ne'er can ſuit thy Mind ; - - 
ch Grace 8 Loves, 

as ne er deſignd for Woods and Groves: 
ome, come with me, to Court my Dear, 
artake my Love and Honour there, 
nd leave this Rural ſordid rout, 

d turn no more thy Wheel about: 


t this with ſome few Modeſt ſighs, 

e turns to him her Charming Eyes; 
1! tempt me Sir, no more the cries, 
or ſeek my Weakneſs to ſurprize ; 
know your Art's to be believ'd, 

know how Virgins are deceiv'd ; 

ben let me thus my Life wear out, 
d turn my harmleſs Wheel about: 


that dear panting Breaſt cries ge, 
nd yet unſeen divinity ; 

By, by my Soul that reſts in thee, 
Iwear this cannot, muſt not be: 

1! cauſe not my eternal woe, 
or kill the Man that Loves thee ſo; | 
it go with me, and eaſe my doubt, of : 
d turn no more thy Wheel about: 2 


s cunning Tongue ſo play di its part, . / 
 gain'd admiſſion to her Heart; 
nd now ſhe thinks it is no Sin, 
take Loves fatal poiſon in: 
t ah! too late ſhe found her fault, 
r he her Charms had ſoon forgot; 
left her Ser tlie Year ran out, 
Tears to turn eee 
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Pitts fo Purge Melancholy. 7 13s : 


C Tubbork Church-diviſion,. 3 
Folly and Ambition,, «. © 
Caus'd 1 Deriſion, | v7) 
Poor England's ſad condition; N | 
Princes leave their Stations, by ſtrange Abdications: 
New ones come to caſe us, : MF 
Vet nothing e er can pleaſe us, 8 0 
Happy's the Man then that ſhuns the Great, 
That pleaſeth himſelf in a Rural State. | 


With eaſe and in a ſweet retreat, 
Ayoids all Jarrs and Faction, 
In his ſmall Dominions, 
Veats no falſe Opinions 
Nor deſerts the true, for Papiſt, or Socinian: 
But firs down with his Friends around, 
_ Whilſt the Glaſs iscrown'd, 
And the Healths abound, 
To the King and the Queen the beſt in the Town. 


The Fleet or Armies Action, 

Argues ſtill with reaſon, 

Speaks nor hears no Treaſon; 

or Arraigns the ſence, oy 

Of five Hundred Heads to pleaſe one: 

Plaintiff or Defendants, 5 

Ne' er get his attendance, 2 
He wiſhes well to all, that are at 7hite-Hall, 
But he Loves no Court dependance. 


Books admires when Witty, . 
Good Muſick and a Ditty, _ 
And takes a Spouſe, ta adorn his Houſe, 
That's Rich and kind, and pretty; 
Merry, merry, merrily diſcards all ſorrow, 
Warily does never, never lend nor borrow, 
Generouſly entertains his Friends to day, 
und is the ſame to Morrow, e 


4, XY 


What mean you, awful Shade, 


and the Mobh's Proce 


calld Chimney Sweep. 
VV HEN 52 to mag Pool, 


Save the Queen, ſave the Queen, | 


Rode down his Head to cool, 
Save the Queen: 
Cloſe by a purling Stream, _ 
That might give a Poet Theam; 
I Slept, and had a Dream, 
Save the Queen, ſave the Queen. 


Methought Queen BESSE aroſe, - 


Save the Queen, &C. 


From Manſion of Repoſe, 


Save the Queen: 
The Genius of our Land 


Came in too at her command, 


And thus Harangue maintain d, 
Save the Queen, &c. wa 


Genu. 


Save the Queen, &c. : 
When ſuch Refulrs are made? 
Save the Queen Net”, 


When Concord is confeſt, © 
And comes Poſt from fro Wes, 120 


What makes you leave your Reſt? 


Save the Queen, &c. 


182 Pris to Purge Melanchoh, | 


The Moderator's Dream; in an H, 
tween the Ghoſt of Queen Bxssx, 

| Genius of GREAT BRITATIN . Oc 
"bythe e Ne the Burning the ope 
n on the I7th of No- 

vember. The Words made to à pretty Tum, 


22 


The Sovereign then reply d, 


Save the Queen, ſave the Aueen, 


Fer ſince the time I dy'd, 
Save the Queen : 
My Praiſe aloft did mount, 
Till now late on ſtrange Account, 
I've had a vile Aﬀeont ; 
Save the Queen, KC. 


The Day of high Renown, 
Save the Queen, &cc. 


| That long my Fame did Crown, | 


Save the Queen; 
My Friends old Rome to ſhame; 


A moſt glorious ſhow did — f 


In Honour of my Name; 
Save the Queen, &C. 

A Pope did Gay appear, 
Save the Queen, Kc. 

St. George was likewiſe there, 
Save the Queen: 

A Dev'l of graceful Size, 

Like himſelf without diſguiſe, 


Stood by to give Advice; 


Save the Veen, &c. 


Four Cardinals in Caps, 
Save the Queen, &cc. 


Pr £s to Pwye Melanchoh. 


The Queen's Shy. „ 


* 


Pour Monks with bloated Chaps, 


Save the Queen: 

Four Capuchines in Bays. 

And to make the People gaze, 

Two Hundred Lights to blaze; 
Save the Queen, c. 

But when 'twas to be ſhown, 
Save the Queen, &s. 

In Splendour o're the Town, 
Save the Queen, &c. 
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A Troop of Grenadiers, 

Put em all in Panick Fears 
By Order of ſome P —s;, © . 

Save the Queen, ſave the Queen. | "00 


They Seiz'd my Puppets all, 
Save the Queen, &Cc. — 

And bore em to Whitehall,” 

dave the Queen, ec. 

St. George, who look'd ſo great, 

_ With the Pope and Dev' his Mate, | 

Were Pris'ners made of State; fn s 7 

| Save the Queen, &c. | | | Wome 


My Glory thus they Cloud, „5 5 zince 


Save the Queen, &c. 

And difoblige my Croud, 
— . ĩͤ bh. 

Who would have ſhewn that Night. 

By the Power of Zealous might, 

A Cauſe moſt pure and bright; 

Save the Queen, &c. 


But Property muſt be, 34 
Save the Queen, &c, - 
Allow'd in each Degree, 
Save the Queen: | 
And fome were there that ſaw, 
Who have ſworn to mend this flaw, 
By force of Common Law ; 
Save the Queen, &c. | 


A P— r of Noble. Hope. 
Save the Queen, &c.. | NLO 194 1 


Save the Queen: . 

A Doctor of Eſteem, 
And Religious to the brim, 
Swears Dev'l belongs to him, 
Save the Queen, KC 


PIII Ss fo Purge Melanchoh. | 


\ Female ————— 7 in Town, 
Save the Queen, xe. 
does the Pretender own, 

Save the Queen: =. 
he ſays his Coat was gay, 

nd fince thus tis took away, 
he Government ſhall pay; 


Save the Queen, &c. 


Wreat Reaſon too they have, 

| Save the Queen, &C. e 
ome think, whoſe Heads are Grave, 
Save the Queen: ; 
ince all that was aim'd at, 
as to ſhew a Mob as great, 
s High-Boys did of late; 

| Save the Queen, 


The Genius. Anſwere. - 


The Genius Anſwer made, 


ith Reverence to your Shade 


Save the Queen: — 
hen Mobs in Tumult ſwell, . 


iemember * Maſne ln; : 
Save the Queen, &c. of Naples, that in 
five days Time 


Save the Queen, &c. that he Inſulted 


Vere timely well ſuppreſt the Viceroy 
Save < kae 1 88 Nobles, and over - 


Lou Cits the Guards may thank, turned the whole 
For had one day more grown rank, Government. 


ieform'd had been your Bank; 


Seve the Queen, OC. ; 
\ People train d to Grace, 
Save the, &c. 
Jeferve undoubted Praiſe, | | But 


Save the Queen: 


n 4 
PFF 
8 CENT ISSS 4 2:4 2 FLIER r 
WET . Ay ws ' * 


is the ſame as Fiends in Hell, 2 4 13 5 


The Toxy Mob that's paſt, rais d ſucha Mob, 
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186 "Hr 18 to . 
But Morals that belong 


( muſt Queſtion) to a Throng, 
Two Hundred Thouſand ſtrong; 


- 


Save the Queen, &c. 


Methinks I ſee em meet, 
Save the, &c 

And fill up Lombard. fret, 
Save the, &c. - 

Each Banker ſtanding bare, 


naeh 


That his Bags they will not ff | et th 
An Ague has for fear; - _ Sau. 
Save the Queen, &c. Ra 
Sad 

A Noble Lord at home, 


Save the, &c. 
Saluting Captain Tom, 
Save the, &c. 
Half melted with his fears, 
Forc'd to Treat in Elbow 
A Rabble rout of Bears; 
Save the Queen, &c. 


This was the Caſe we read, 
Save the, &c. 

With 7yler and Jack Cade, 
Save the, &c. 

And might as. well be fo, 

Had you made Proceſſion now, 

And gone on with your ſhow ; 
Save the Queen, &cc. 


Not that there's real Fear, 

Save the, &c. 

Of Mobs whilſt I am here, 
Save the, &c. 

But ſtill where Reaſon rules, 


The old Proverb wiſely Schools, 


No Jeſting with Edge Tools; 
Save the Quten, OC. 


Chairs, 


— 


et edi 730 | 
Save the Queen, ſave the . 3 5 5 
Ind by ſuch Jeſts aſide, | 
Save the Queen: 

or Trivial things like theſe, 

ft make fatal Feuds Increaſe, 

d are no Friends to Peace, 


Save the Queen, ſave the . 
et then tlie Scarlet Whore, 


Save the, &C. 

Rags burn as before, 

Save the, - & 

et Satan cloſe his Jaws, 

nd for the Pretender's Cauſe,--. 
's leave it to our Laws, Fr 

Save the; &c.. . 


nd ſo Majeſtick Spänhe, 
Save the, &c. 

bid your Grace good Sal 
Save the Huren 85 | 
ve now no more remains, — 
ut to ceaſe. Poetick Pains, © 
d guard the Saint that a 


Save the Vue, ſave the * a 
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RO AST no more fond Love, thy Power, *r 
Mingling Paſſions ſweet and ſower; d 
Bow to Celia, ſhow - 4+), « d in 
Celia ſways the World of Beauty: ha 


Fenus now muſt kneel before her, 
And admiring Crowds adore her. 


Like the Sun that gilds the Morning, 
Celis ſhines, but more adorning; 


J: 
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he like Fate, can wound a Lover, 


oddeſs like too, can recover: 
e Can Kill, or ſave from dying, 
he Tranſported Soul is flying. 


eeter than the blooming Roſe is, 

hiter than the falling Snow is; 

hen ſuch Eyes the Great Creator 

oſe his Lamps to kindle Nature; 
rſt is he that can refuſe her, | 
Ah, hard Fate, that I muſt looſe her. 


dannn BEAR: ENU M 
other Solon's Hunting S oN G. Sung by Mr. 
JJ e 
Antives, tivee, tivee, tive, High and Lei. 
Hark, hark how the Merry, merry Horn does blow, 


through the Lanes and Meadows we go, 
As Puſs has run over the 'Down; n- 


hen Ring wood and Rockwood, and Jow ler & Spring, 


d Thunder and Wonder made all the Woods ring, 
d Horſmen and Foot men, hey ding, a ding ding, 
Who envies the Pleaſure and State af a Crown. 


en follow, follow, follow, follow Jolly boys, 
ep in with the Beagles now whilſt the Scent lies, 
e ery Fac'd God 1s juſt ready to riſe, 
Whoſe Beams all our Pleaſure controuls; 

hilſt over the Mountains and Valleys we row], 

d Wat's fatal Knell in each hollow we toll; 
d in the next Cottage tope off a full Bow], . 


hat Pleaſure like Hunting can cheriſh the Soul. 
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'HEN for Air 
| I take my Mare, 

And mount her firſt, 

She walks juſt thus, 

Her Head held low, - 

And Motion flow 5 I» 

With Nodding, Plodding, 
Wagging, Jogging, 

Daſhing, Plathing, 

Snorting, Starting, 

Whimſically ſhe goes: 

Then Whip ſtirs up, 

Trot, Piot, Frot; 25 
Ambling then with eaſy flight, 
She riggles like a Bride at Night ; 
Her ſtuMling hitch, 
Regales my Britch; 
Whilſt Trott, Trott, Trott, Trott, 
Brings on the Gallop, = 
The Gallop, the Gallop, 

The Gallop, and then a ſhort 
Trott, Trott, Trott, Trott, 
Straight again up and down, 


Up and down, up and down, 
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rote. 


Walk. 


Trott. 


Gal [4 0. 
Trott. 


Gallop. 
Trott. 


Pirls'fe oh 
Pers te Purge Melancholy. 


As her Face is, 


Trott, Trott, I rott, Trott: 
Ambling, then her Tongue gets looſe, 


Bum ſqueez d, . 
1 Gallop, I Gallop, I Gallo S Gallop, 


Ends our Love Chaſe. 


Till ſhe comes home with a Trott 
uſt ſo Phillis, n 
air as Lillies, 


* 4 
3 


Has her Paces; 

And in Bed too, 

Like my Pad too; 
Nodding, Plodding, 
Wagging, Jogging, 
Daſhing, Plaſhing, 
Flirting, Spirting, | 
Artful are all her ways: 
Heart thumps pitt, patt, 


Whilſt wrigling near I preſs more cloſe: 
Ye Devil ſhe crys, „ 

I'll tear your Eyes, 
When Main ſeiz'd, 


He. 


. 


He, 


And Trott, Trott, Trott, Trott, He. 
Streight again up and down, 


Up and down, up and down, 
Tal the laſt Jerk with a Trott, 


193 


Pri.1's to Purge Mdanchoh, 


A DIALOGUE tne ven Ser cn 
bis" Miſs. | 


I 


That you would marry me, can you — 
He, If 1 did promiſe thee, twas but to try thee, 
Call up your Witneſſes, elſe I defie thee, 


She. D you not promiſe 1 me * you ” by me, 


ghe. Ah, who would truſt you men that ſwear and vow 
Born only to deceive, how can you do ſo? [fo, 
He. If we can ſwear and lye, you can diſſemble, 
And 'then to hear the Lye, would make one 
[ rremble. 
She, Had I not lov'd, you had found a Denial, | 
My tender Heart, alas, was but too real; 
He. Should a new Shower encreaſe the Flood, 
Too ſoon would overflow. | 


He Real I know you were, I've often try "d ye, 
Real to forty-more Lovers beſides «A 

She, If thouſands lov'd me, where was myTranſgreflion, 
You were the only He, eber got Poſſeſſion? 


He, Thou could'ſt talk prettily, cer thou could'ſt go 
{ Child; 


But I'm too old and wiſe to be ſham'd ſo, Child. 
e. Tho? y'are ſo cruel you'll never believe me, 
Yer do but take the Child, all T forgive thee. 
He, Send your Kid home to me, I will take care on't, 
If't has the Mother's Gifts, "twill proves rare one. 
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Willey's Intreague: A New SONG 
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WAS when Summer war Rog 9 
In Woods and Fields DALES Pot 
When late young laxen-hair d Nety;. e 
Was way-Iy'd by bonny black 222 | 4 — 
He Oagled her, and Teiz'd her, a | 
He Smuggled her, and Squeez'd her, 

He Grabbled her to, grey near the . 


Soon the fit tho? was over, 3 
And Nelley her Breath did recover; 2 
When Miley bated 8 | 1 Eq 
And cooly; prepared to be going: e e | 
When Nellgy tho” he teiz d her, EE 

And Grabbled her and Squeez'd her, 

by 4, ſtay.a ire, 1 vow Aae could kl Ie, 


can bear qe, . 
Oh Lord Lok, 010 1 I Will hear ye, 
Then rickle- e again, m__ me "again, nt 
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THE Larks awake the 2 morn; 
My deareſt lovely Chloe riſe, . - 

nd with thy dazling Rays adorn; 

The ample World and Azure Skies: 

ach Eye of thine out-ſhines the Sun, 

Tho' deck'd in all his Light ; 

5much as he excells the Moon, 

reach ſmall twinkling Star at Noon, 

Or Meteor of the Night. | 


ok down and ſee your Beauty's power, 
See, ſee the Heart in which you reign ;. 
> Conquer'd Slave in Triumph bore, 
Did ever wear ſo ſtrong a Chain: 

ed me with Smiles that I may Live, 
Tu ne'er wiſh to be free; 
dr ever hope for kind Reprieve, 

Loves grateful bondage leave, 
For Immortality. 
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T7 HY are my Eyes ſtill flowing, | 1 
Why do my Heart thus trembling move? 
by do I ſigh when going Ef 

To ſee the darling Saint I Love? my £ 
| ſhe's my Heaven, and in her Eyes the Deity; © 

here is no Life like what ſhe can give, : 
or any Death Iike taking my leave: 3 
Tell me no more of Glory, IP 
o Court's Ambition I've reſign'd ; 

But tell a long, long ſtory, __ | 
f Celia's Face, her Shape and Min; 

eak too of Raptures, that wou d Lifedeſtroy to enjoys 
kd I a Diadem, Scepter and Ball, 2 
r one happy Minute T'd part with them all. 
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Alking down the Highland Town; 
There I ſaw Laſſes manßy⸗-⁵ 

zut upon the Bank in the higheſt Rank, : 

Was one more gay than anye | 

Look'd about for one kind Face, 2 

And I ſaw Billy Scrogy:;: _ 

asd of him what was her Name, 

They call'd her Catherine Ligy: 


travelled Eaſt, and I travelled Weſt, 
And I: travelled through Srrabogy; 
But the faireſt Laſs that e er I ſee, 

Was pretty Catherine Logy: 


| Travelled Eaſt, and I Travelled Weſt;. 
And Travel'd through Strabegy z ; : 
But I'd watch a long. Wi 


inters Night, . 
To ſee fair Catherine Logy: © | 


I've a Love in Lamer Moor, 

Adainty-Love-in Leith, Sir: 

ind another Love in Edinborough, 
And.twa Loves in Dalkeich, Sir. 


Ride I Eaſt, or Ride I Weſt, 
My Love She's ſtill before me, 
But gin my Wife ſhou'd ken aw tis 
*I chou'd be very ſorry. | 
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EGGY in Devotion. 


P Bred from tender Years ; ..-- 
From my Loving moticn, 

Still was call'd to Prayers: . 
I made muckle buſtle, 
Love's dear Fort to win; 
But the Kirk Apoſtle, 
Told her t was a Sin. 
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aſting and Repentance, 


Frighted my 25 Saint: 
He taught her the Duty, 
Heavenly joys to know; 
Ithat 1ik'd her Beauty, 
Taught her thoſe below. 


Nature took my part ſtill, 
Sence did Reaſon blind; 

That for all his Art fill, 

She to me inclin d-: 

Strange delight hereafter, 
Did ſo dull appear; 

| She as I had taught her, 

Vow'd to ſhare 'em here. 


Mongſt the canting Race; 
Neither Son nor Daughter, 
_ Ever yet had Grace: 


$47 Pay on the Sunday, © 

— With her Daddy vext; 

"WE Came to me on Monday, 
And forgot his Text. 
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And ſuch Whining Cant; 
With the Dooms-day ſentence, + 


Faith *ris worth your Laughter, 
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The BLACKBIRD: 4 
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32 room, room for a Rover, 
FTonder Town's ſo. hot; 
EA Country Lover. 
Bleſs my Freedom got: 
This Celeſtial Weather 
Such enjoyment gives; 
We like Birds flock. hither, 
_ Browzing on 22 
dome who late fate Scowling; 
= Publick Cheats to mend; 
Study now with Bowling; 
= Each to Cheat his Friend: 
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Whilſt on the Hawthorn Tree, Terry verry, rerry, verry, verry. 
rerry, rerry, ſings the Blackbird, Oh what-a Warld ave 15 
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in the Eaſtern Regions, 
"Cannibals abound ;, 

45d of all Religions, | 
Man does Man confound : 
gut our worſer Natives, 
Here Church-Rules obey 
Vet like Barb'rous Caitiffs, 
Gorge up more than they 2. 
the Town, hot Follies, 
Fools to Faction draw; 
onſence, Noiſe and Malice, 
Paſſes too for Law: 

hill in the, GC. 


N 


9 


The old Game's again on Trial, 
As our Church- men gueſs; 

ome write We moſt Loyal, 
Vet mean nothing leſs: 

v'ry Factious Teazer, 
Proudly Votes his Will.; 

Wraiſe be tlien to Ceſar, 

Who fits Patient ſtill: 

hanc'ry wants a Ruler, 

Juſtice Scales to guide; 

— 75 want a cooler, 

| Who like Jehs Ride: 

hilt on the, &C. 


1 


ive me then a Bottle, 
Muſidora by; | 
Vine that warms the Noddle, 
Does all Cares defy: 
v] has enter'd Aries, 

Summer Sweets do fall, 
leaſures new and various, | EA. 
Let's enjoy em all; | an 4 77 
o adieu, 3 

Our whole Winters Curſe; 
rewel to Law wranglers, 
That ſo plague. the Purſe: 
arb in the, &. 
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The Nw BLACKBIRD: i 
4 So NG, in the Wonders of the Sun, or, tiert. 
Kingdom of Birds: To the foregoing Tune. c 
WW Ht Content is wanting . 3 
In the World below; ; : 


We in freedom chanting, 
Life's true pleaſure know : 
Cloy'd with care and duty, 
| o Superiour ſway; 
T 5 ne'er ſee the Beauty, 

Of one happy Day: 

Profits Golden Follies, 

Half the Globe infeſt; 
Faction, Pride, and Malice, 

Governs all the reft: 5 
Whilſt in eternal Day; Terry, rerry, rerry, vervy, 
Hey, Terry rerry, Sings the Blackbird, ; 

Ab] what a World have they? © | 
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_ Giant Limb'd Ambition, 
Like a Tyrant Reigns ; 
Forming new Diviſion 
Hourly in their Brains: 
Sometimes Peace enjoying, 
Some they a League begin; 
But one Monarch's dying, 
Breaks em all again: 5 
Then the grave State-menders, 
For Religion Fight; | 
Tho? the hot Pretenders, 
Never had a doit LAS 
Whilſt here in lafting Day; Terry, &c, © 
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Warriors all are Princes, 
When their Aid they want; 

Armies for defences, wh 

Preſent Pay they grant: 
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But the work once ended, 
They the Chiefs diſown ; 5 
Who in haſt disbanded, 3 
Loudly are cry d 3 8 
Thus uncur'd the Nouriſn, 
Whimſeys worſe Diſeaſ j 
Whether loſe or Flouriſnh, Pee 


Never are at caſe: _ 5 
Whilf here in laſting Day; Terry, &c. 


The fat Pamper'd G 
Grumbling at the 1 71 
Think to ſtint, tis ety, 
Bellies or their Backs : 
The Rich Country Booby, 
Brooding o'er his Ground; 
Low'rs and wondrous Moody, 
gn in the Pound: _ 
el Fermentation, banters all our voila, 
And to Fire the Nation, | 
Blackcoats blow the Coals : 
Whilſt here in laſting Day, © | 
Terry. terry, terry rerry, Sing the Blackbird 
Oh! What a' World have they. ; 
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4 ODE: Or, Memoirs of the Lives and Val. 
ant Actions, 'of the Ancient Britains ; tobe 


Sang every St. Day id's Day 
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F RUTE * who deſcended from Trojan ſtem, 

D Firſt Ancient Albion alarm'd with his Forces; 
rom whom their Anceſtors raiſe their Name, 

| Of whoſe brave Deeds are ſo many diſcourſes: 
and when Rome's Eagles aloft did ſoar, - 
Valiant f Caractacus with Conduct glorious 
Fought 'em till Fate envying Britain power, 

Gave up her Hero a Prize to || Oſforius. 


c HO RUS. 


ngland take Caution, 

By this fam d Nation; 

{ll agree, whilſt your are free, 
And Rich and able: © 
Friendly treat, you'll be great, 
Quarrel on, you're undone, 


int on the bundle of Rods in the Fable 


atal Diviſion firſt chang'd their Caſe, 8 
Jealouſie needleſs, and Fears beyond meaſure; 
lad they combin'd, Rome had conquer'd leſs, 

Nor had F Caſibelan ſold them to Cefar: 

ut ſince that Change they can ne'er retrieve, 

Leave we it here for Example in Story; 

nd now to Honour thoſe fince did Live, = 
Charm the ſweet Lyre with the Cambrian Glory. 
ngland take Caution, &c. I 


Of Wales and her noble Sons I Sing, 

To whom my Muſe has his Trophy erefted ; 
Who, when the firſt mighty (a) Conquering King, 
All others 1 yet remain'd unſubjected: 

reedom and Right they all held fo dear, 
Rather than yield up the Gory of either; 


nnn 


—— 


Brute invaded Britain Anno Mun. 2855. + King of | 


ntain. [| Lieutenant in Britain for Claudius Imp. S Sir 
Im. Temples Introdu#. to Hift. of England. (s) vid. 
dees Annals of Wm, the Conqueror. Anno 1074. 
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= Valiant K. John F too by force of Arms, 
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Handfuls of Men againſt Crowds appear, 
Stoutly reſolving to Dye all together. 
England tote Caution, &cc. 15 


Rufus the next o'th* Conquering Line, | 
Spoyl'd a great Monarch by being a Miſer ; 
He heavy Taxes * the Welch aſſign d, | 
Which, than to Pay him, tis known they were wiſer; 
Bravely they fought, tho' at laſt home fled, 
Yet had the Victors no wonder to brag on; 
For ſtill on the Mountains an Egg was laid, 
That ſome Years after grew up to a Dragon. 
England zake Caution, &c. | 


Stephen and Henry the firſt of the Name, 

Did in each Reign prove the Grifiths Welch mettle, 
And brave Cadwalader loſt no fame, 

Tho' by baſe Treachery ſiain before Battle: 


Threatn'd bold Conan to leſſen his Bravery ; 
Vet thought fit after to come to terms, 

welebmen were never yet huff d into ſlayery. 
England take Caution, &c. | 


& But what no force then could do on Earth, 
= Policy in the next Reign well affected; 
For at Carnarvan, (a) a Prince had Birth, 
To whom as Country-men they all ſubjected: 
(3) Am'rous Lewelen too Charm'd with Love, 
Chang'd his Renown for a Wedded condition 
Beauty's ſoft Joy did ſo powerful prove, 
That paying Tribute, he yeil'd his Ambition. 
England tale Caution, &c. 
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Vid. Stow 7 year of K. Wm. Rufus, Anno 1094. f An: 
no. R. Steph. If. 1136. || Hen. 2. Anno. R. 26. Ami 
Dom. 1180. 5 K. John. Auno. 1212. (a) vid. Stow. An. 
| - R. Ed. rf. 12, Anno Dom. 1284. (b) vid. Baker R. K. 
. | | | | 
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PII ee ekan f 
ce Owen Glendewin! did Annals fill, 
When the fourth Henry the Hor-ſpur Infeſted; 
\nd in three Battles ſuch numbers did kill, 

He like a Fury was fear'd and Leteſted': 
or was bold Tewthey + behind in Fame, 
When Glory call'd him, or Freedom excited; 

Who for eſpouſing the Royal R 
Soaring too high had his Luſtre benighted. 


ngland zake Caution, &c. 


jer 


ndaunted- Vaughn is ne'er forgot, 

Meridith Jenken, nor Morgan ap Renther ; © 

All Slain at Eagcort [| that fatal ſport, | 
Whilſt others follow'd the Fortune of Nur ber: rg 
ich many more of Renown'd account, 

Who prov'd that Day by cheir Valiant endeavour; 
one, Britiſh Valour could e er furmount, 

None ne'er in Battle behay d themſelves braver. 


ngland rake Caution, &C. | 1 


ind now at laſt I mu boldly fog, | 
Of the fam'd Leek ſo renown'd in old ſtory ; * 
irſt wore in Fight F as a famous thing, 
Wales to diſtinguiſh in Conquering Glory: 
oxcombs may Laugh at they know not what, 
Whilſt ro the Wile 1 affirm rhis Relation ; FL. 
Roſes (a) for Trifles great fame have got, 
Onyons (5) been Deified on leſs n. 1 
gland take Caution, &c. Tha? "IE 1 
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"Vid. 8 Anno R. Hen. ath. done Dom. 1492; toid. 
Baker. Hen. 6th. Beheaded for Marrying the King s Mother. 


When each by wearing one in his Hat, was diftinguiſh'd - 
rm their foes. (a) Badges of ebe Farrs wirt Vork, — 
ancaſter, (6) Onyons ad- a & Ki 4 Gods | 
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|| Bottle at Edgcott 9. Ed. gt. Annes 1469. § Leeks e 
vorn in Honour of a great Victory won by the Welch. 
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Merlin the Fam'd who her Native was, | 
Pro 'd ſtill the true worth of this Nation; 
Equal to all if they not ſurpaſs, © 55 1 
For Honour, Courage, and Arts in each ſtation: 
Had their croſs Stars made em e er unite, _ 
And againft Foes jointly done their endeavour; 
England's proud Name had ne'er ſeen the Light, 
* But Britain held up her Title for ever. 
= Therefore take Caution, '- * 
By this brave Nation; 
All agree, whilft you are free, 
And Rich and able: : 
Friendly treat, you'll be great, 
Quarrel on, you're undone, 
Think on the Bunale of Rods in the Fable. 


Merlin the Miracle of his Time born in Britain. 
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Follow'd Fame and got Renown, 
I rang'd all o'er the Park and Town; 
I haunted Plays, and there grew Wiſe, 
Obſerving my own modiſn Vice: © 
Friends and Wine I next did try, 
_— Yet I found no ſolid Joy; 
= Greateft Pleaſures ſeem too ſmall, 
Till Sylvia made amends for all. 


But ſee the ſtate of humane Bliſs, 

0 How vain our beſt Contentment is; 

As of my Joy ſhe was the Chief, 

Mm So was ſhe too my greateſt Grief: 

= Fate, that I might de undone, 

Dooms this Angel but for one; | 

= And, alaſs, too plain I fee, 1 
= That I am not the happy he. / 
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1 0 filly Morrall, and ask thy 3 2 
Why thy ſhort Life is ems with Care; 
hy thou art Slave to the Follies of Nature, 
[Why for OY Plague he made Woman ſo fair = 
If Chloe Glances 
Can charm thy Sences, 8 
And Beauty force thee into her ſnare; - | 
hat's this Free- Mil, of which Gownmen ſo prate, 
hen none, none have power to controul their Fate. 


Man be Monarch of all the Creation, * 
Women in Reaſon ſhould ſtoop to his ſway ; 
ur, Rich, or Witty, by free Inclination 
Owning 'his Privi es calmly obey ; 

Elſe every Brute is . 

More bleſt with Beauties, 
The Horſe or Stag, each can ſeize his Prey; 
ho e er i th Grove ſaw the Lordly Bull, 
ph to the fair, She like a loving Fool. 
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a 4 SonG in the Opera call d, The Kingdom 


tbe Birds. Fung by Miſs Willis, 
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N the Fields in Froſt and Snows, 


1 Watching late and earl7; 


There I keep my Father's Cows, 
There I Milk 'em Yearly : 
Booing here, Booing there, 
Here a Boo, there a Boo, every where a Boo, 
We defy all Care and Strife, 
In a Charming Country-Life. 
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hen at home amongſt the Fowls,  _ ©. 
om Watching late and early 1 R a 
here I tend my Fathers Owls, 


There I feed 'em Yearly: .- * 

« ? 177 2 | ud IG wt 4 5 ; Z >. Wh 

hooing here, Whooing there, as? = 

a a 8 4 5 f : 4 3 1 

ere a whoo, there a whoo, every where a Whoo, j d 

def all Care and Strife, 445424 - 
SI: charming Country Life. 1 i 
223 QF" i $2 a "1 

hen the Summer Fleeces heap, „„ 130 
Watching late and early; ;; 5 | 498 


hen { Shear my Father's Sheep, 
Then I keep em Yearly: © 


r F 


1 ere a Bae, there a Bae, every where a Bae, 


_ © "I defy all Care, &c. 


the Morning e'er *twas light, 
ln the Morning early; _ 
— bere I met with my Delight, 
all Once he Loy'd me 1 3 
ooeing here, Wooeing there, 


ere a Wooe, there a woe, every where a wooe, 


£75 h! How free from Care, CC. 


er the Light came from above, 
In the Morning early ; 
——D gg here I met with my true Love, 
We There I met him early: 
— — ocins here, Wooeing there, 
ere he wooe, there he wooe, every where he wooe, 
þ! How free from Care, c. 


the Morn at fix of the Clock, 
In the Morning early; 


here I fed our Turkey-Cock, = 
There I fed him yearly, cou, cou, goble, goble, goble: ; 
00, ung here, Couing there, ger ts 


ere a cou, there a cou, every where a cou, 
Hom free from Care and Strife, 

8 Pleaſant Country Life. 
: | '-® In 
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In the Morning near the Fens, 
In the Morning early; 
There I feed my Father's Hens, 
There I feed them Yearly; 
Cackle here, Cackle there, 


Here a cack, there a cack, eve where a cack, 
Oh! How free from Care and Stri 5 


1s Pleaſant Country Life. 
11 


In the Morning with good ſpeed, 

In the Morning early; 

I my Father's Ducks do feed, 

4 the Morning early: | bac 
Quacking here, Quacking there, 
Here a quack, there a quack, every where a quack, hot 
- Oh! How free from Care, &c. 


II the Morning fair and fine, 

1 In the 1 ; 

There I feed my Father's Swine, 
There I feed them Yearly: . 

Grunting here, Grunting there, Then 

Here a grunt, there a grunt, every where a grung 
Oh! How free from Care and Strife, 

1 # Pleaſant Country Life. | 
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chLokis: 
An ODE ſet to the New Riggadoon, | 


Love thee well, i: 
But not ſo well to wed thee, | | 
Leſt Blood rebel, | 
And Appetite ſhould cloy : . 

W ilſt free and kind,. 
Each Hour 1 to bed thee: 

But if confin' d, | 

nach Whould ſcarce believ't a Joy. 


| [Second Movement | 


In Earth and Air "= 
Al Creatures elſe poſſeſs 5 1 
Their pleaſing Liberty; Ck of Ä K 
Then why ſhould Man, 3 me — 
The Lord of all the Univerſe, 
eſs happy be. 


[ Third Movement. ] 


ring Muſick then, and Wine ſtill, 
And every one his Dear, | 

hat Friendſhip moſt divine ſtill, 
That treats with Cher enticy. 


[ Fourth Movenee. ] 
de Wiſe think all thoſe very dull, | 
To Marriage Yokes incline ; 


tif cer I do play the Fool, 
Dear Chloris I am thine. 


EK: | 5 
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A SonG made apon a New Country Dance at 
Richmond, call d, My. Lane's Maggot. 


4 


Trike u P drowſie Gut- ſcrapers; 
Gallants be ready, | 
Each with his Lady; | 
Foot it about, | 
Till the Night be run out, 

Let no ones humour pal] : 

Brisk Lads now cut your Capers ; 
Put your Legs tot, | 
And ſhew you can do't, 
Frisk, frisk it away 
Till break of Day, 

And hey for Richmond Ball! 
Fortune-Bit ers . 
n 
Nymphs of the Woods, 
And ſtale City Goods; 
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it Ye Cherubins, . IT al" SONY 5.3 
And „ EIN a a a „ 
Ye Caravans, 535 
And Haradans, ͤXͤX» 
In Order all advance: Le. CT 
$ Twittenham. Loobies, - 50 ing th 43 fend be 
Thiſtleworth-Boobies,  — © 
Wits of the Town, 
And Beaus that have none: 
Ve Jacobires as ſharp as Pins, „ 
Ye Mounſieurs, and ye ee TE Ts 
ll teach nne -4 


1. DANCE. 


ſt off Tom behind Joby, e 
Do the ſame Nanny, e . 
Eyes are upon ye; : 5 
Trip it between F 
Little Dickey and Fean, Fo 
And ſet in the Second Row: 
en, caſt back you muſt too, 
And up the firſt Row ; 
Nimbly thruſt thro'; 8 
Then, then turn about, | 
To. the left, or you're out, _ . 
ind meet with your Love below. „ 
Paſs, then croſs, FE 2 
Then Fack's pretty Laſs, . | — 
en turn her about, about and about; ; 3 
id Jack, if you can do fo too, 
ich Berry, Whilſt, the time is true, , 
ell all your. Ear commend; 8 
Still there's more | 
To lead all four: 
Two by Nancy ſtand, 


And give — your Hand. 3 
n Caſt. her quickly down below, 
1 3nd. meet her in the ſecond Row; 
OE is at an 3 


4 2 : 0 
= — * 
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* - Or, The Glory of Tunbridg E 
.Batters, . 


4 


8 1 
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be Three Godde 
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E 


1 
1 . 


Fave, leave the drawing Room, 


8 


Where Flowers of Beauty us d to bloom, Fay 


he Nymph fared to o'ercome, 
Now triumphs at the Wells; 
hape, Air, and charming Eyes, 
er Face the gay, the grave, and wiſe, . 
he Beaus ſpite of Box and Dice, REI Bhs 
Acknowledge all excels;--- 
eaſe, ceaſe to ask her Name, 
he crown'd Muſes nobleſt Theam, 
hoſe Graces by immortal Fame, 
Should only ſounded be': . 
t if you long to know, | 
k round yonder dazling Row, © 
d who does moſt like an Angel ſhow, 
You may be ſure is ſhe. 


near the Sacred Springs, OY Se Fa on 
t cure to fell Diſeaſes brings, 
loud Fame of Idea ſings, 1. 


: 


Three Goddeſſes appear, BO. 5 


ealth, Glory too poſſeſt, a 

e third with charmin — bleſt, 

rare Heav'n and Earth confeſt,' +. - 

be conquer'd every where: Dd. Bs: 

e her this Charmer now, 5 
kes all Love-ſick Gazers bow, Ys 
y, even Old Age the Flame allow, 
hat influences all, 

alth can no Trophy rear, 


t bright Fame the Garland wear, e 


beauty every Paris here, 


evotes the Golden Ball. 
N as, W 
L 2 
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4 Health to the ppm Or, An Ine 
Ons on the Treachery of the Ela 


Bavaria. To a 7 une of Mr. J. C. 
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LM is gone, ks | 
| But baſely won, - | 14.3 2762 
And treacherous Bevaris there has buried kh Keno 3 
That ſtroling Prince, 
Who few Years fincs, | N 
Was cramm'd with WMliam's Gold: 2 7 
Penſion loſt, 
And hopes too croſt, 
Of having more 
From Britiſh tore, 
To keep his wonted poſt ; 
= aid in vain, 
ing Sparn, 
Himſelf to pm, Ba ſold: 
For tis plain, 
Tho' Plots were vain, 


That Auſburgh was ch intended Project e of kis Brains 
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In Chains thou may'ft grown * laſt: 
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The Mem'ry of Naſam, 
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1 N Was valu'd not a Stra w, LIFE By 
f * Mounſieur relievd Landau; | 


Let him go, 
A worthleſs Foe, 
And whilſt the Princes round reſolve his overthrow; ; 
A jolly Bottle bri | 
Great | Baden's Praiſes ling, 
And th Roma's valiant King. | 


Loſt in Fame, | 
Involv'd in Shame, - 
Thou odious Scandal to the noble Maximilian” 8 
Who durſt debaſe, 
Imperial Grace, 
And thus provoke the Ban, 
Honour flight, 
And Royal Right, 
Expected daily by the Circles on their des to Fg 
For Spain's ill Cauſe, 
And French Kickſhaws, 
Turn baſely cat in Pan; 
But go on, 
Forlorn undone, 
And e'er his yea arly Courſe around has RF the Sun; 
- _ _ Deſerted and diſgrac'd, | 4 


# 


2 


Still routed too and chac'd, 


5 may Fate, 
rove her Hate, 
Thy Falhood to the Miſery of War tranſlare ; 
And there ſo low appear, 
A Fuzee may'ſt thou bear, 
Like ſome poor Muſqueteer. 
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Oats Cy Ie ORs 7 | | 
OU the glorious Sons of Honour, 
That each Hour your Fame advance; ; 
Pray take notice in what manner, | 
Lewis prizes it in France: 
In the R-ſwick Charte remember, 
He great Miliam lawful names; 
But grown doating laſt September, 
Loudly ſounds, loudly ſounds * another Jams 
Routs our Trade too, © 
And wou'd-no doubt invade too; - 
Could he turn the Oglio- 
Into Seine, which our Boys in 7taly, 
Al reſolve ſhall never be, 


Drink, drink, — drink we then A fowing Gui 
1 


to Prince” Eugene. © 
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Like the Peaſant i in the Fable, 80 55 
As we read in times of old, „ S 

Rated from the Satyrs Table, e h 
For his — ee I 1 

From his own, and every Nation ſl 
M ſhould. be rated o : 

Who on every vile Occaſion, 
With all forts of Winds can blow: "= 

Sign a Peace too 

And break it with as much Eaſe too, 6-0 
Take an Oath now, and _ 5 t again; 

But that this and all that's IN 

May come home to him at laſt, 


Proſper may the conquering Arms of Prince agents 
With deſpotick Reſdlution, A | CEA Rr 


He from Subjects Gold can tear; 
Praiſe be to our Conſtitution, 
We have no ſuch doings here: 
Government in bleſt Condition, 
When to juſt Law tis confin'd ; 
But tyrannick Diſpoſition, _ | Z 
Ne'er yet agreed with the val kind; "DE 1 
Whilſt Carero, | | | 
Combin'd with Gallick Nero; 
Aujou's Crown then unjuſtly . maintain, 
And th' Imperial Claim controul; 
Cheering ſtill each Heart and Soul, 
Let us ſee the Glaſs go round to Prince Raten 
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The Scotch VIRAGO. 


4 Sonc Sig to the Queen at Kenſington, 
The Words made to a pretty New Scotch Tine, 
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Aliant Fockey's march'd away, _. 
V To fight the Foe with brave Mackay ; 
Leaving me, poor Soul, forlorn, | 
To Curſe the Hour when I was Born; 

But, I've ſworn Iſe follow too, 
And deareſt TORR Fate purſue ; | 
Near him be to Guard his precious Life, 
Never Scot had ſuch a Loyal Wife: | 
Sword Ife wear, | 
Iſe cut my Hair, 


In Souldier's Weed, 


Tana my Cheeks, that once were thought fo Gr ; 


To him Ill ſpeed, 
Never fike a Trooper croſs'd the Tweed. 
T my ſound to Victory, 
Iſe kill (my ſelf) the next Dundee; 
Love, and Fate, and Rage, do all agree, 
To do ſome glorious Deed by me: | 
Great Bellona, take my part, 2 
Fame and Glory, charm my Heart: 
That for Love, and bonny Scotland's good, 
Some brave Action may deſerve my Blood: 
Novght ſhall appear, | | 
Of Female fear, 
Fighting by his Side, I Love ſo dear; 
| All the North ſhall own, 
There ne'er was known 


Such a ſprightly Laſs, this thouſand Years. - 
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Tho' ill Humours ſway. - 
From a Hypecondra,  _. : 
You may do it by reading the G8. 


The Q——n you know late, 
Made a 3 in ſtate 5 
From whence may come w 
And furniſh fine Tales, 
When a New P — of Wales, 
Proceeds from the happy Barh-waters, 


Or know any Neighbour that has it; 


But this is not it, 3 
That the flatus will fit, 5 
Or make the dull Reader grow merry: 
Nor to tell the Renown 5 
Of Old Oxford's fine Town, + 
And how they did chant it down derry. 


For ſhould I bring in 
The grave Vice, or the Dean, 
Or at School- boys Verſes ſhould nibble; 
Or the Preſents that ſery'd, 
So pat I deſerv'd, 


To have my. Head broke with the Bible. 


Nor Mirth can we raiſe 
Upon Badminton place, 
Nor rally his Grace's good Table: 
Nor on Glouceſterſbire Knights, 
Who the News-monger writes, 
Were preferr'd. by the Right Honourable. 


Nor make we Remarks 
On the bluff Country Sparks, 
Who gallop'd; no Fury cou'd ſtop em: 


— 


All ty'd to their Swords, 


il 


Like ſo many Lords, 


onderful matter 


Being led up by 'Blariwait and Pup bam. : | 
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But it's here you will laugh, 
6 r 3 
oming near to Bath's flouriſhing Ci „ 
Mere appear'd ſuch a Rout 7 
From the Sheds round about, 
Gave occaſion to furniſh my ny 


Some 200 young Jades, 
Jolly bouncing Cook-maids, 


Came romping to taſte the Q—s l i 


All Virgins we hear, 
From the falſe Gaxerteer, 


When by G— there's ſcarce five in the County: 


But ſuch as they were 
They in Order appear, 
'Tho' no Cynthia there, nor Aftrea ; 
For with Arrows and Bows, 

Each look'd like a Blouze, 
Inſtead of a Penthefilea. 


The Kitchins in Town 
Were all left alone, 


And on the Stairs Cobwebbs were hanging ; ; 


When Sue, Kate, and Dol 
Were 1 5 Whitehall, 
Before an old Crowd that ſtood twanging. 


Then plump bobbing Joan, 
Strait call'd for her own, 
And thought ſhe frisk'd better than any; : 
Till S% with Pride, 
Took the Fidler afide, 
And bid him ftrike up Northern Nanny. 


Who i in Country Fairs 
Had e'er ſeen the Bears, 


Hop round when the Keeper does ſt ike? em? 


For Airs, and for Steps, 
For Faces and Shapes, 
Thele Virgins would fancy juſt like em. 


2 
— 
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ä 


bus 


Thus hot with Renown, + - 
They come dancing to T own, + 
Il full of their highly deſerving ; 
55 freckl'd Face Jade, 
pon Royalty fed, TER 


The Piggs were ſcarce turn'd, 

And the Turkeys half burn d, 

ro add to the Fame of the Nation; 
The Mutton half boyl'd, | 

And the Pullets all ſpoil'd, 

or the Turnſpits were all in Proceſſion. 


But here comes the. Croſs, 

For the- Jackets that coſt 
orty Pounds, for loyally ſhewing, 
As ſome Authors ſay, y 

The good Queen is to pay, 
Dr muſt to the City be owing. 


Which Scandal profound 

Made em ſtir their Stumps round, 

hilſt each Laſs her Courtier engage; 

For ſnould they be ſlow, 

And Sir Ben. ſhould ſay no, | | 
he poor Jades muſt dot out of their Wages. 


Who glowing with Heat, 


So roſie, ſo neat, : 


And ſome that can tell, 
Say they danc'd too as well, 
\5 the famous Swbligny, or Dowſor. 


Each look'd as to Marriage ſhe'd choſe one; 


* 
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A New ODE. 


0 tbe Bel Aſſembly in Kenfington Gal 


one Summer E e when the Prineefe v 
there. 


Sv oO — 938911 


N ow the rr Lifiice e * Kring come, | 
ſt gives Air no room, _ 
Rb ſcarce can bloom, 

Of all famous Gardens by Nature bleſt, 

Beauty has confeſt Renſington the beſt: 

Bright Belvidera, with gracious Airs, 

With the Angels, who born from 32 

The ſweeteſt of all Fairs, boo 8 

Thither oft repairs z ; h 

Then thro' the Walks, if you caſt och Eyes, 

You will think the bright Stars deſcended with all 


Lr Joys, 
Did your Soul ſurpriſe, : 
Did your "ee ſurpriſo. 


When the glorious Phobus declining ſhows © 
See the ſplendid Rows, 
* BE N ymphs and ene, 8 
autcons Labrynth whe re Lovers meet, 
And with Voices ſweet, 
Amorous Songs repeat, . 
Vows to each Miſtreſs, Gallants durfte, | 
And the Nymphs there to anſwer them 
Shew Paſſion, but not true, 
A ther Lovers: ds 
Thus the World's Genius Intreague invades, 
And Mankind, when Love makes em fond, - 
Court in theſe pleaſant Shades, 
Widows, Wives, and Maids. 
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Aſt Nik a Dream came into my Head, 
Thou We A hou whe "ny of Bread; 3 
en 1 utter I cou ; 4 # Ta % 
* How I wou'd ſpread, © _ | 
Oh! how-I wou'd ſpread my ſelf e on i thes+ 
This Morning too my Thoughts ran hard, 
That you were made a cool Tankardz | .. 
Then cou'd I but a Lemon be, © eee 
How I wov'd ſqueeſe, EE 
Oh! how I wou'd ſqueeſe my Juice ia 
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Lately when Fancy too did roam, 

Thou wert my dear, a Honey-comb ; ; 

And had I been a pre See, * * 
How I wou'd ſuck, | 

Oh! how I wou'd creep, creep into thee : 

A Viſion too I had of old, 

That thou a Mortar wert of Gold; 

Then cou d I < the Peſtle be, 
How ou'd pound, - 

Oh! how I wou o'd pound my Spice in thee: 


Once too my Dream did Humour rake, 
Thou wert a Bowl of Hefford's Rack; 
2— cou'd I then the Ladle be, 
Ob! hone ? Jan 6he thee. 
w wou out Joys from 
Another time by Charm nt Jo E 
I dreamt thou SEE an Orchard fine; 
Then cou'd I bur thy Farmer be, 
How I wou'd plant, 
Oh! how I wou'd plant Dy X70 nfther. 


Soon after Whims came in my Pate, — pp 
Thou wert a Pot of Chocolate; : 
And cou'd I but the Rowler be, 
How wou'd I rub, 
Oh! how wou'd I twirl, end froth up the: 
But ſince all Dreams are vain my Dear, 
Let now Tome ſolid Joy appear | 
My Soul till thine is prov'd 22 let 2 
Let Body now with Soul agree. 


4 SONG in the fourth AR 0 of 
the Modern Prophets. 


Y Pris to Huge Melancholy. 


Fevate your joys» ye inſpir'd of the Town, 
The Camizars are come, are come; 5 

0 Inſtruct and confute the black Gown, 5 

Germany and France have been dancing the Jigg: 

1d now they fain, they fain, they fain, 

Would new model the Tory and Whige ; 

bey Preach and they Pray, the Spirit moves, : 

{then they ſhake, and quake, and Gambels they play, 

This Divine they call, 
d gathers up the Mob, the Devil and all. 


ilwys we laugh at, and Infamy there, 

The loſs of Ears, and Laſh | 

e Frantickly think is an Honour to bear; - 

Round about the Nation thus Madly we go, 

nd where we find the Fools | 

Are moſt Fertile, our Tenets we ſow : 

A change we'd obtain, | | 

Viich to effect we hum and ha, and Proſelytes gain: 
Eagerly they come, 

nd Joyn to promote Rebellion at home. 


— 
— 
— 
— 
— 


Sally: 
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 Salley's Anſwer to Sawney : 4 New Sons 
bi AS I gang d o'er the Links of Leich 
LA One Morn, was freſh and roſie ; 
The Birds did ſing, the Flowers did breath 
So ſweet, I ſought a Poeſie: 
I thought I heard one Sing my praiſe, 
And found 'twas ſweet and bonny ; 


And ſounded Sa#y with ſuch grace, 
It muſt be Charming Sawney. 


His Daddy, was a Farmer grey, 
That lov'd the Barn and Mow, Sir; 
Brisk Sawney train'd another way, 
Can Pipe, as well as Plough, Sir: 
_ He'd touch a Flute, and play a Tune 
So ſoft, ſo ſweet and bonny; 
Each Philomel that heard fell down, 
And died to Eccho Sawney. ; 


I often went to Milk our Kine, 
_ .Inſpir'd with Love and Folly ; 
And there he'd Chant a ſong Divine, 
And cloſe with Lovely Salty : | 
The Tears I ſtroak'd, whence Milk did flow, 
5 His words too drop'd down Honey; 
"Te And ev'ry Note did charm me fo, 
m1 I ran half Mad for Samne x. 
He preſs'd my Hand and hugg'd my Waſt, 
A Kiſs did then avail too; E. 
And often he my Labour eas'd, 
With carrying home my Pail too: 
He ask'd my Dad, for me to Wife, 
Who ſaid, to have more Money; 4 
A Neighbouring Loon ſhould eaſe that ſtrife, 
But I reſolv'd for Sawney. 


Then ſoon my Mother took my part, 
This Girl we muſt not baulk ſo; 
There's ſomething ſad, grows near her Heart, 

Her Face is Pale as Chalk too: 

And now tis done, the Steeple rings, 

e each call Joy and Honey; 
Whilſt I deſpiſe the Crowns of Kings, 
I'm pleas'd ſo well with Sawney. 


Y ( 


* 


— 


ING, 


To Cutots 
4SONG 


| Yrs for fear you ſhould think to deceive me, 
Know all my Life I have ſtudied your kind; 
Learn'd in your Grammar, I'd have you believe me, 
And all your Tricks in my Practice you'll find: 
Ogling and Glances, 
Sighs and advances, | 
Poor Country Cully no more ſhall enſnare ; 
Pantings and Tremblings, 
Fits and Diſſemblings, 3 
d you mult leave, and Intrigue on the Square. 


Give me the Girl that's good natur d and Witty, 
Whoſe pleaſant Talk can her Friend entertain; 
One who's not Proud, if you tell her ſhe's Pretty, 
And yet enough to be Honeſt and Clean : 
Pox on Town Cheatings, 
Jilts and Cognettings, 
my Dear Chloris, will bring up by Hand ; 
Tears and Complainings, 
Breed but Diſdainings, 
hoſe ſtill Love beſt that are under Command. 


5 855 
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| | Nov 
4 Saryn Sung in Parts: Being the Wil, 
Tickle-Toby's Model to the Common Couſ ind 
cel, and Livery-men of London. HunjlMo 
recommending to their Choice : And giving nd 
true and Ingenious Character of Four Wont V 
Candidates for the next enfuing Parlianai b. 
Viz, Sir Tho. Ab—y, Sir Rob. Cil—n, Wh: 
Wm. Amt, and G. He— £/q,; * 
| Do Dr | 
CHORUS. 4 
Theſe, theſe are fit Members my Brethren, as; loſe en, 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe 'em. 
= The 
Right Thrifty, and wiſely Honeſt Brethren, Wh. 
F LL Forty long Years as a Freeholder's Wife, 115 
I led in the City a Conjugal Life; Don 
As Honeſt as Wile, you may take't on my Word, * 
And Smock ſtill up lifted, in fear of the Lord: N10 
We our Conſciences ſettled too, at the firſt Greeting, a 
So he went to Chappel, and I to the Meeting ; ; 
Thus Cunningly faving our Bacon both ways, . 
We till made the Beſt of late Troubleſom Days: hr: 
And as a right Conjugal T oft learns, mY 
By loud Curtain Lectures, or Pillow Concerns, Us 
Her Husband's beſt Secrets, ſo I for a Kiſs, | : 
 Whene'er I thought fitting to Pump him, knew by 50 
No matter paſs d in Common-Councel, of weight, WW. 
So private in th' Morn, but I new it at Night; N 
At the Pricking of Sheriffs, I could tell who would S bh 
To the chargeable Office, or elſe pay the Fine: 51 
Of chuſiog Lord Mayors too, I found the Intrigue, Nye 
And knew which would carry't, the Tory or Hh Wh... 
Whar Tricks on the Huſtings Fanaticks would play, 2 
And how the Church Party were till kept at Bay: her 
With Bribery Chears and perverting the Law, r 


From the Firſt of King JAMES, to the 12th of Net 
* : 0 
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Now having ſome Reaſon to think I am Wiſe, 
hope my good Brethren you'll take my Advice; 
ho ſtill fancy'd Buſineſs ere Years I knew Ten, 
ind have ever ſince been a Dealer with Men; 
now Court Spies as well as the Fathers that got em, 


207 1 Naming Four Patriots worth the peruſing, (tom; 
W onto his Jun ture whilſt now you are Candidates chuſing : 


hoſe Worth the moſt Famous of Poets ſhould Sing, 
hoſe Verrue, Wit, Learning, and Zeal forthe King; 
Vere never outvy'd fince Furr'd Gowns fat in Chairs, 
at the End of large Halls, or London had Mayo rs: 
Dr fince Eighty Three with a Plot at the End on't 
Dr th' firſt bold Church Prætor, to th' laſt Independant. 


he Cbaracte- of Sir Rob. Ci n. 


The Firſt I preſent, is a Reverend Knight, 

Vho tho' of ſmall reading tis well known can Write 
werint Univerſs, done in a fair Hand, ; 
aving chows'd many Fops, both of Money and Land: 
Dbliging himſelf ſtill as well as che Nation, 


ord, Art of Procuring, and Continuation ; „ 
tine. iich Corſcicnce ſtrait- laced the Grave Juſtice. of Peace, 
*1P>' las oft ler out Money the Needy to caſe 

n jut never was known, ſearch the City quite round, 

| of Intereſt to take above Ten in the Pound; 


: WW if the poor Unthrift in Payment was dodging, 
efus d to provide him the Counter for Lodging : 
which, and by what for Forbearance was given, 
ew U grew mighty Rich in the Service of Heaven; 
ho as to his Church ſome will tell you this Tale, 
les right Linſey Wolſey, half Mild and half Stale: 
0 Mixt he ſhall go with Sir Charlet to St. Paal, 
ext Day with Sir Hampbry to Pin-makers Hal; 


e: | iy : dab | hs 
: 15true inthe Days of KingCHARLES'rwasall clear, 
ee: ben this worthy Nag iftrate fate in the Chair: 
| play hen Baits for the Treafury Banquets were made, 
'v: Beautiful Dame was in Scarlet Array d; 
Y* ien High Tory Intereſt ſhone plamly at Home, 
* properer Emblem was nearer than Rome: 

Nc Ma But 


and who mongſt the Crowd will prove good atthe bot 
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_'The next, is one, late took the Prætors grand Oath, 


Auſtere in his Method, Phantaſtick in Gate, 


And plant in the City ſevere Reformation; 


That Honour but Air, and proud Fleſh but Duſt is, 


Here's one, tho tis Sunday prophaning a Boat; 


—_— ö 7 
* _ = 4 Px N 1 
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But now the negle& of known Merit which ſway, 5 
The Hearts of the Zealous, theſe San#ifed Days, ( 
He turns Cat in Pan, and new Glory to raiſe; {\ 
Tho' both in his Senſe, and his Loyalty limber, 

Reſolves to do Miſchief, and ſtand for a Member. 
Chorus of Stationers, Tally-men, Pawn-brokers, By 
- © liffs,, and their Wives and Families. 


| Theſe, theſe are the Members my Brethren, don't loſe 92 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 


Character of Sir Wm. Aſh - t. 


O'ch' top of Profeſſions too, dealing in Cloth; 
Looks great as a Baron in Weſtminſt er Dome, 
As proudly too fits on the Wool- packs at Home: 


Conceited of Parts, like that Maggot Vi. p— 
And witha Thumb'd Horace ſtill ſne wn from his Poche 
Makes all the Wiſe laugh at the Claſſical Blockhead: 
Who tho' he has umbrage of Shop and a Trade, 
Detraction, and Impudence ſtill gets his Bread; 
This Patron of Clothiers late plac'd in the Chair, 
Reſolv'd to give proof of a Wonderful Mayor: 
Beginning with ſtrange Orders to grace his high Statiq 


And tho Law and Juſtice were of flender growth, 
Within his Quag Brain being ignorant of both: 
He ſoon got a Clark, by whoſe Faculties ſtrong, 
All matters were done, which confirms the old Song 


*Tis the, Commons make Laws, as ih Clark makes the Ju 
Bluff Conſtables were his beſt Favourites ſtill, - 
Who daily and hourly brought Griſt to the Mill ; 


My Lord I affirm, this Man Thirteen Oaths ſwore, wy 


That's Thirteen good Shillings you know ro the Pop 
That TORY was Drunk, and (oh Monſtrous!) pray no 


* 
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*. which the grave Magiſtrate twirling his Chain, 

' (Wclioquent too ſanding by fretting with Pain; | 

ys out to his Clark, with a Voice full of Awe, 

ere turn to the Statute, and ſhew him the Law: 

o fit in the Stocks, or pay Fine of a Crown, { 

ealſo for the Twelve-pence more muſt lay down, > 

Thus Sentence is paſt, and away Struts the Gown. ). 

hilſt the Money that this way was ſtripp'd from the 
| g | (Donor, 

Vent part to th Infozmer, the reſt to his Honour; 

bus, thus was the Year of his Dignity paſt, 

which may be well his Integrity gueſt: 

Ind if of 's Religion, and Wiſdom you'll ſpeak, 

he one is Wool-gathering, the other to ſeek; 

et fancy's he ſhould be a Chief amongſt thoſe, | 

ho ſerve their Dear Country with Ays, & with No's. 


bi of Clothiers, Packers, Taylors, Botchers, their 
Wives, Siſters, and Daughters. 


Theſe, theſe are fit Members my Brethren don't loſe em, 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. : 


The Character of Sir Tho. Aby, a Linnen Draper. 


e next altho' he give out in the Bill, 
es Loyal a Church-man, and able at VVill; 
t is as moſt think, who his Inſide have ſcann'd, 
rank Independent, as ever wore. Band: 7 
nd tho ſome Sec Brewers to new make the Man, 
ould fain boil him down to a P2esbyter John; 
5 t he holds his own ſtill, nor leſſens at all, . 
: An ways of Fore- Fathers, in Days of old Moll: 

| E lately was Mayor too, Sir Charles to bereave, 

0 never at Church till then, ſince he was Sheriff; 
r never intends it whilſt Meetings look Trim, 

5 Siſters wear Lockram, and buy it of him: 
leſs to be Qualified juſt in this Minute 
fell all new Shirts to the Dons of the Senate; 


his Underſtanding by Ell and by Yard, 
more than by Politicks finds a Regard ; 


M 3 And 


Vend Smocks to the Fair, and propitiouſly Cheat; 
No more than a True Church of England Defender, 
Chorus of Pedlars, Choireſters, Cooks, Butlers, In 


The laſt I preſent, is a Teazer o'th' Nation. 


For he was as deep in the Bribing Abuſe, 


Oh happy the Sages that liv'd in old Times, 


Wy, Too 
. 
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And yet he wou'd fain be à Patriot too, 

Tho Voting for Candles is all he could do: 

So vile is the Obſtinate Will of the Creature, 

In thwarting of Providence, Reaſon, and Nature: 
Who all did concur he ſhould get an Eſtate, 


But never deſign'd him to be a Law-mender, 


keepers, and their Wives and Families, 


Theſe, theſe are fit Members my Brethren, don't liſe't 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. 


The Character of G. Heath ſq; one of the New E. Inu 
| Company, and Bank. l 


Wove faſt in the New India Aſſociation; 
Twin Brother with S5 -A, of late ſo ill fated, 
And narrowly ſcap'd too, like him to be baited: 


For getting falſe Patriots into the Houſe: 
And cram' d full of Wealth, hop.d to gild o're his Crims 
With Metal that all human Miſchief ſublimes: 
Tis ſaid haying for of that cauſe of all Ills, : 
Not gain'd by Uprightneſs, but Zxchequer Bills; 
When poor Paper Credit, was forc'd on poor Men, 
Who Trading For Twenty, were glad to take It: 
Then, then was his Haryeſt to Reap, as to Sow, 
And rais'd him to ſtand for a Candidate now; 
For Money can make what you wiſh, or can think 
And him a Law-maker, who once bore a Link: 


E'er Faction and Knayery ſpread into Crimes; 
No Members were then, but of Candor and Wo 
In Learning Exemplary, honour'd in Birth: 
Now the Boys can the Suffrages get of the People 
That only talk Bawdy, and know how to Tippl 


At 
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nd tho' they both Beardleſs, and Brainleſs appear, 
ire Dignified oft to be Knights of the Shire: 
f Mortals then ſo Inſignificant may; | 
n greateſt Affairs of the Land make Eſſay; 
\opear in the Senate, nay, offer a Speech, 

known Wealthy Citizen fure that is Reh: 
nd one whoſe ſmall Faults were but Trifles to teaze ve; 
; paying in Paper, what ſhould have been Specie;z. 
Jr elſe with two Thirds, and Diſcounting the reſt, 
lay fit in the Houſe yet as well as the reſt. 


lune of India Traders, Exchequer-Men, Bank-Offi- | 
cers, Tally-Men, GW. . 


| Theſe, theſe e are fit Members my Brethren, don't loſe 'em, 1 
But if you'd be ſure of good Patriots, Chuſe em. | 8 


AAA 


SonG: Occafion'd by a broken String of 
Mrs. M— S— Pod. | 


HE Inſtrument with which to Sing 
Romana, oft my Ears did bleſs; 

eglected now with broken String, 

Deny'd the long'defor Happineſs . 


ill I reſolv'd to loſe no part 

Of Joy, and taught by Love the way 
voted one that Strung my Heart, 
Provided ſhe would Sing and Play. 


hen Muſick ſweeter than the Spheres, 

That from her Hands and Lips did fall; 

Soul ſo Raviſh'd through my Ears, | 
My Heart ne'er felt its loſs at all. _ 
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* when your ogling Eye, 
Betrays your wanton Vanity, 
Rail not if a Stander by, : 
Does all your Thoughts explain: 
When you prim or ſcrew your Fase, 
Or flutter in fantaſtick. Dreſs, 
Blame not Wit if Rhimes expreſs, 
The Vice of things ſo vain: 

t you wou'd be fam'd for Sence, 
ind ſcrupe Severity of Pen, 

ay by your Pride, and ſtill proyide- 
| For Graces of the Mind :. 
For let Vertue like the Sun; | 
txtend its Rays when all is done, 
Lis very rare the Wiſe and Fair, 
To meet in Womanekind. . 
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Y ET we Love ye moſt, 

When with Satyrs we move ye moſt 5. 
All the pays of our Hearts, , 
Are moſt fond when we | 
Seem to reprove ye molt ; . 

'Tis a Vanity that belongs to Humanity, 
To think Railing prevailing, 
And proper to bring you to Lenity. 
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Hold your own a while, N 
And defend but the Town a while, 
Now Smile, and then cunningly, - - 
Cunningly, cunningly Frown a while; 
The maſculine Creature, 

Will be a flave to your Feature ſtill, 
And you all wear a Charm to impoſe, 
Upon humane Nature ſtill. 
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4 DIALOGUE 
Between PHELANDER, and SVL VIA. gh 
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N a Deſart in Greenland, 0 
Where the Sun ne'er caſt an Eye; 
In Contempt of all the World, 

I wou'd live with thee my Joy.. 

44. On the Sands of ſcorcht Inaia, 

Where the Sun-burnt Natives fry, 
Bleſt with thee, my dear Ph;lander 
I do chuſe to live and dye. 


philan. No Nymph with her fly charming Art, 5 | 


Milan, 


9 


Eer ſhall have pow'r to ſteal my Heart; 
Thou art all in all in. every part, | 
Each Vein of me ſhall ever be, 
Panting with Love of thee. 

His. No Swain with his Wealth, Wit or- Art, 

E'er ſhall have power to ſtorm my Heart. 

Thou art all-in all in every part, 
Each Vein of me will ever be, 
Panting with Love of thee, 


— — 


Philan, Let the Monarch's Ambition, 
Seek new Empire to obtain, 
Let the Miſer ſell his Soul, 
To encreaſe his ſlaviſh Gain. 

is, Let the politick Gown-man, 
Tread the Mazes of the State, 
Let the Reverend Divine, 
Teach Mankind decrees of Fate. 

Plilan, Give me the dear. Nymph I adore; 
Happy or Unlucky, Rich or Poor, 
Of bounteous Heaven I'd ask no more, 
Nor ever care who's Rich or. Fair, 

There's all the World in her. 

vis. Let no Cloud of IIl Fortune riſe, _ 
To ſhade me from Philander's Eyes, 
Fare wel ye World deluding's Joys, 
No Charm would ſeem worth my eſteem, 


L have all I wiſh in him. 


— 
a 


The Diſappointed B E A U. 


Made for the Right Honourable and Incompars 
ble the Lady Emillia Tafte. 
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TELL 4, with Heart controling Grace, 
Young Hylas at firſt ſight ſurpriz'd ; 
The Beau 'that knew his Luckleſs Kics, 

Runs to his Glaſs to be advis'd : 
Tell me, ſaid he, what I thall wear, 
— Wow Curl, or how adora my Hair, 
This Charmer to Command: 
— What taking Dreſs ſhall J put on, 

— lo bring this Taſſel gently down, 
And Lure to my Hand. 


The God of Love that heard, reply'd, 
Fond Fool, aſpire not to poſſeſ; 
Her Angel Mind averſe to Pride, 
Deſert Eſteems, and not the Drefs: 
To thee ſhe will no more Inc line, 
The mighty Jove the Joys Divine, 
That Crown'd his Paradiſe; 
To him that hopes to be a Saint, 
By Powdering, Patching, and by Paint, 
Inſtead of Sacrifice. 15 
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On a Beantiful Tung LADY, Walking in 
Tana WALKS 


7 AS it ſome Cherubin, 
Sent down my Soul to win; 
Or was it Beauties Queen, 
—  Blefling the Grove: 
Was it a Star from high, 
Dropp'd from the Gallery: 
Or ſome Divinity, 
Ranging above. 
No, no, no, ah ! no, no, no; 
_ *Twas Souldelighting Celemene; 
She whoſe Grace, 
And Charming Face, 
* all with Loyes. 
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The KING's Health: 
ACATCH Sung in Parts. 
row Second Me is come. © © 
O'er frozen Lakes and Mounts of Snow, 


To found our Faith on conquer'd Rome, 
And give Proud France a fatal Blow. 


Well may our Phebus diſappear, 
And ſet his Glory in the Sea; 

If Planets of a lower Sphere, 
Can give us greater light than he. 


— 4 Fryars and Monks, and all thoſe bald- pate Fools, 
. VVith VVafers, Oyntments, Beads and Shams, 
| Pardons, and Antichriſtian Bulls, Fe 699. -2 
Muſt yield to Belgick battering Rams. © 


a= Infallibility is gone, 

And Judges of diſpenſing Powers, 
That had their Country quite undone, 

Was ever known ſuch Sons of VVhores? 


Drink all around, then by conſent, 
Health to the Monarch of the Land, IN 
The Queen, and healing Parliament; : 
Pledge me Six Bumpers in a Hand. 


And when the Jeſuits you ſee, 
Dangling upon the Tripple Tree, | 

Fill up Six more, and Sing with me, 
A Plague on ſenſelefs Popery. | 
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Lyxicar Vrtkrses: Set to a pleaſant 8 
made for the Entertainment,” and moſt bumb 
Dedicated to the Honourable and only 
Members of the OcroßER CLUB. 


1 Thundring 100 E-, 
In his Radiance above, : 
Looking down from the lofty Skies; 
To hear how the Peace, <0 
Britains comforts increaſe, SS Y 
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1 By the Echoes of Sounding Joys: 

15 All Parties he viewed, f 
T Both the Bad and the Good, | 1 
tu Like himfelf then, his Voice did raiſe; Th 
fig I think fit you ſhould know, | 

ke Of all Clubs here below, | Yo 
3 The OFeber deſerves moſt praiſe. I 
4 Apollo ſtood by, 

47 Who the bins took with Joy, Ne 
4 And the Muſes did trait Command; | 1 8 | Bu 
9 The Members there met, 

78 C Loyal, Honeſt and Great, 

. Should be foremoſt all o'er the Land : Ye 
1 - An Order was made, It 
hy And as ſoon was obey'd, * | 

15 Whilſt in tuneful Poetick La 1955 | Ti 
ih They Harmoniouſly ſhew, M 
42.4 Of of Clubs here below, 
The ober deſerves moſt Praiſe. 


_Let Fame tell the Queen, 
Ever Great and Serene, 
When theſe true Brittiſb Sons appear; 
Whoſe Hearts firm have ſtood, 
For their Country's good, 
All that's Loyal and Brave is there : 
41 _ Succeſſion they Joyn, 
BY To the H4ANNOYER Line, 
Let the Queen wiſh long Happy Days: 
Thus perpetually ſhew, . 
Of all Clubs here below, = 
The Ofober Rats moſt Praiſe. 3 
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ort hy 


| But to my head comes Mrs. 
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7s the Beauty of New BAGINGTON, 
Dear Miſs BROMELY: | 


A Billet doux iz Return of her Verſes. | 


* OU Write of Rural Springs > 

And Groves, and name ſuch pretty things, - 
That Kings would wilh © Enjoy em; 

Beſides, you ſpread tuck nent there, 

That could I Pens from Muſes ſhare, bs 

| I'm ſure I ſhould Employ em. 1 


You ſeem methinks to ſpeak my.Praiſe, _ 
And Write in Verſe, but my Young Days, 
Ne'er learnt a Stile ſo Civil, 
Nor could I think you had the power, 5 


* 


3 


And ſhe's in Rhime the Devil. | 2 b 
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Yet when J anſꝙer you, dear Heart, 
It muſt be Verſe in every Part, | 
And hear I let you try me; foe 
Tho' ſhe's a Devil, I ſhall not care; | | 
My Lines ſhall Sing y'are Kind, Sweet and Fair, 
For D*'Urfezy now ſtands by me. 85 


7 42 
F 
3 | 


3 
——— — 
ply Wc * * 
. Sv #5 
* * A r. a th Wax =; "3; 
or OE On Ea 
. ĩ 7K 


4 


he; 1 + 
— — 
2 


— 4 cab 


2 <F - EE iy 


Gs” ab.” 
n 


n 
© ph Bent 


ee 


bIeNEICNE 


£5eNe 


* 


— = — — 4. « _— Mg * * 
n - 4 : 4 : 2 
S E —— 
4 e _—_— ae . — ? * — 


17 n is rs <8" -3 \ 
l * 7 £6 ae * 0 0 * 4 ; y 
Tae OS es 9 r ö 
1 a; er . - na.” iz 1 >, - - „ · l 
2 3 2 5 ITS, e 8 — . 


—— 
** 


. 


pre] 


* 


* 
— ee Ro 
E 


2 * 2 
= 
abut 232 


A 7 es Lewd 
CMOSS: a Sw. wc. Hats... 


260 Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 


- 4 ” * * — K n — 
* 2 N e 3. 4 A 1 as w"Y — . 
3 Fer — * IEC ISO EE om © -- Rr 
> — —- 2 LOI : Y 1 2. 2 » N R 5 1 - 
* 


a 
1 


The Second ö ne in the Second 
MAS UE. 


Set to an Aire, the C haracter, A Maid eo 


HONOUR. 


A Virgin's Life who would be leaving, 
Free from Care and fond Defire, 

Ne'er deceiv'd, or cer deceiving, 
Loving none, yet all Inſpire: 

We fit at Home, and Knot the Live-long Day, 


A Thouſand pretty harmleſs things we ſay, 


But not one Word of Wedlock's frightful Nooſe, 


For fear we chance to think what we muſt loſe, 


Our Souls are free from dire revenges, 
Boſoms Miſchief never owns, 5 

Our Wit's Employ'd in making Fringes, 
And Embroidering our Gowns, 

If any Lover comes to play the Thief, 

Our, Natural dear cunning gives relief, 

We Sing, we Dance, the tedious Hours away, 

And when we've nothing elſe to do, we pray. 


ond 


7 of 


The Character, A Jolly Toping Country 
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480 N in the Fifth M asqQus, 


Gentleman. 


\W Hen I Viſit Proud Cælia juſt come from my Glaſs, 
She tells me I'm Fluſter'd, and look like an Aſs, 
When I mean of my Paſſion to put her in Mind. 
She bids me leave Drinking or ſhe'll ne'er be Kind: 
That ſhe's charmingly Handſom, I very well know, 
And ſo is my Bottle, each Bumper ſo too, | 
And to leave my Soul's Joy, oh tis Nonſence to ask, 
Let her go to the Devil, to the Devil, bring the tother 


Had ſhe tax'd me with Gaming and bad me forbear, 
'Tis a thouſand to one I had Jent her an Ear, "8 
Had ſhe found out my Chloris up three pair of Stairs ml 
I had baulk't her, and gone to St. James's to Prayers, oo 
Had ſhe bid me read Homilies three times a Day, 
She perhaps had been humour'd with little to'fay, 
Put at Night to deny me my Flask of dear Red, ' Hall 
Let her go to the Devil, to the Devil, there's no more 918 
| 4 (to be ſaid. 


=. 


. 3 « 1 — LR 
5 ge > k * * 1 9 5 - __ - - - 
* 0 Xt S  Goacn el 7 1 "HEE 2 * i, I * 1 * 8 e = \ 

— — * 8 2 K "A Jaan, > i * * "7 ko FS 2 6 4 » 4 2 = : p \ 
CCC ͤ ä DES ONS 
Pa = — * n 2 2 . — =P . „ 4 . r Y « — 

or £5 9 23898 Tb 8 3 2 A. 5 > > K * 5 ID — r ; * 
. : I © 3B OY — ON SITE os S — . —— I & * he's if - a 
2 webs - 5 — * { <a. by - — 3 953 N * 5 aw is 
"> A 2 If oe EY ey 2 : £ K — * PPP 3 >, . —_ Fo 
Nen - 5 3 he fon IE — — — n 5 ** N = NN R _- 
> IS * > n 1 3 — . — b D Ms —— *. a 


V4 . 7 7 
3 8 * — $ * 
* RF i an OS 
©. — \ 
4 = 


N « 
* —— N * N * > 
— —— r 8 
* Y * EARS + x 2 38 r 4, 


* 


* * « 2 
* FIR =» 
r 
2 — 
. # 2 
— *- 
— EEE 
- . 


e 


: 262 * P 1 1 L 8 to Furge Melancholy. 


The fond SHEPHER DE SS ruff 
And. CM after her Heart. 


: 4 80 N 8. Set to 4 Pleaſant Aire. 


OH yes! Oh yes! Oh yes! I cry, 

Pray tell you gentle Swains hard by, 
If you a Roving Heart have met, 
Did lately from my Boſom get. 


Some Marks to know it I'll Expreſs, 

It comes of Loyal Honeſt Race, 

By Nature kind, and prone to Love, | 
And Conſtant as the Turtle-Dove. 


Upon the outſide of the ſame, 

You'll find the Charming Damon's Name, 

By Love Ingrav'd and plain to ſhow, 
From which freſh drops of Gore do flow. 


Tis tender as ſoft down can be, 
Or Beauty in its Infancy, x 
No Wealth can make it cer untrue, _ 
Such Hearts as mine you'll find but few. 


That 'twas Confin'd J late was told, 
Amongſt the Lambs in Cupid's Fold; 

If fo, pray ſeek that Deity, x, 
And carry this Relolve from me. n 


If he'll reſtore my Heart agaan, 
I'll keep it from deceits of Mun, 
From wily Wits and Am'rous Tongues, 
And all that to their Sex belongs. 


But if this Heart he'll me refuſe, 

For 'tis a Jewel few would loſe ; 

Pray let him tell dear Damon this, ” 
And in Exchange command me his. E Pl 
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Hay 1s ITALAMY on the Marriage of the 
Right Honourable the Lady ESSEX 
NG 3 

A UN Lovers, run before her, 

Knee] once more and adore. her, ES 
The Hour is poſting on, | 
When all our Joy 
Below the Sk), 
| Will be for ever gone. 

Tho' Sighs inflame the Air, _ 

And a thouſand Eyes are Raining, 

No Art nor no Complaining. 

(an now retreive the Fair; 

She's gone, alafs, ſhe's gone, 

Then welcome ſad Deſpair. . 
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dee, Hymen there attending; 21 4 
he God of Love deſcending. Ni 4 OE 
In Sylvia's Fetters lies, 
Not all his Art, 
Could guard his Heart 
From her victorious Eyes: 
Whoſe Fair, but cruel Breaſt, 
efus'd each Shepherd's Paſſion, 
\ Torment like Damnation, - 
| 215 MO * 2 
l e, the happy He, . 
Pf Heaven is ſole. poſſeſt. 8 
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Hail then belov'd P bilander, 

hou bleſt, thou glad Commander, 
Of all the World holds rare, 
Innobled Blood, 
The Wiſe, the Good, 

The Vertuous and the Fair. 
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A 


The Choice of Heavens ſtore 
Is thrown to thy Embraces ; 


Such. Beauty, Wit, and Graces, 


Ne'er deck d our Plains be fore, | "I 
Nor could Fate ſtudy how ö; p 


To bleſs a Mortal more. 


| [ Second Movement. ] 
DIEU to Virginity, 


Thar filly ſtrange nothing, that Maids are fo fon 
Room, Room, for the Bridegroom, he, 

All Beauties dear Trophies has now the command o 
Baniſh all thoughts of reſty Diana, | 
Crown the full Bowl, a Health to Lucina. 
VVho e'er the Year be run, | | 
Gives the fair Bride a Son, 


Able, able, to pledge his own. 


TY 
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A Comical DIALOGU E 


Between blunt Engliſh Jounny, and bis Wife 
Scotch G 1Bsy, about Modern Affairs: Intro- 
duced by way of Prologue; in Proſe, 


Enter Gibby, and Johnny after ber. 


Johnny. LION, why wither away ſo vaſt I wonder? 
Gibby. — 2 Johnny = fry to Edin- 
brough, Jſe ſtay no longer amongſt your Squablers, Gin Tab, I 
ſhall Scawld like # Fiſb-Wife: So Iſe gang quietly heam to 
8 Bannock of Barly. here | | 
Johnny. You ſhant go Gibby. 
Gibby. Introth Johnny but I will. | 
Johnny. You ſhant ye Foot, Tl Sing ye out of your Hu- 
mour | 

Gibby. Weel, weel, 1 can Sing too, but for aw that, Iſe een 
what I pleaſe. | | | 


The DiaLoGus. 


ny. WHAT ails the fooliſh Woman, 
I think chou'lr be rul'd by no Man; 
Is any thing more common, 
The Jarring in Kirk and State: 
Gibby. That, Johnny has undone ye, 
Weez ne'er get a ſock of Money, 
And ere worſe Plagues light on ye, 


To Scorland Ie gang my gate. 
Folk by the Ears are a falling, falling, 


Folly and Miſchief are bawling, bawling; 
Hey marry where's the Peace, 

How mun I do to lig here at Eaſe ? 

iy. Look to your Butter ye Jade, and Cheeſe. 


VOL, Il. N -— 


HEL 3 8 
>"; 46x DD 


> » — 
3 


266 Pr L L s fo * Melanchohy. 


Johnny. Our Pbes ha ve long been Humbling, 


If thou Joſt prate of ""'M 
Each Party has long been brewing, 
What this mad World is doing, 
Beſure thou wilt feel the Laſh ; 
 Gibby, I've got a Stinging matter, 
That over the Town I'll ſcatter, 
Gud feth a bonny Satyr, 
Oh how it ſhall Cut and Slaſh. 
Johnny. Huſly, ſome Spy may be near us, near us, 
Lyons have Ears, and may hear us, hear * 
Not for your Life ſo bold, 
Leaſt the blind Juſtice hard by, be told. 
 Gibly. Deel o' my Saul, I can hardly hold. 


\ 


And one another Mumbling, 
But now we muſt have our CO 
And a very bold Aﬀault; 
Gibby. Well Joby, if th' Occaſion 
Of Peace, can ſerve the Nation, 
Let Union be in Faſhion, 
Tho' gud I dant like the Mault. 
Johnny. Silence ye Baggage, no Prattle, prattle, 
Kiſs me, weez have a brisk Bottle, bottle, 
Gibby and Iwont part, Love's too well ſettled 
( ſo ſoon to ſtat 


Gibby. Johnny weel knows how to win 88 Heart, 


HG 
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1 Diaioous between 2 Noble Lord 
belonging to the —— Club, and bis fine Lady: 
Concerning the late. publick Rumour of the 
ns Sicknefs, and Death at WI NDSOR, 
The Words made to a . _ 8 


0 
Y Dear, I've ſent che "AY 
I never yet wrote a better 
u hear how People ſcatter 
Abroad the good Windſor News IF 
Fortune I'll ad vancę ſooo 1 to 1h 
id baulk the Tricks of France too, 
make the Lady Dance too, 
When ſhe ſhall my Lines mn 


| . 


you babe . 1 * penn d mother 
dy diſpatcht to oy = my Mothes) o ” A 


ho I am ſure wont C 
ll take a Dram that Kal Grief _ 53 R. 
1 1111 


our whole Club too, are Drunk for Joy.” , 453 4 


G3 


| ſettlec 
to ſtart 


Jeart, 
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The Honeſt Hicnrtannsys's new Health to 
Qu N: Occaſiom d by a Debauch mai, 
ſome Members of a certain Club, upon bes 
E dhe lite Lying Newsof Her Majeſtic 

neſs and Death. th Words Made and & 


a pretty S OTC H re. 


Jocbey. re Samney come ſit near me, 


And lend me thy Luggs to hear me, 


Thou haſt no cauſe to fear me, 
Like ſome of the Loons I know; + 

Iſe tell thee ſike a Stoxx i 

Gud feth I'm wondrous forry,''” 

To find that Britains Glory, - ' 
Should knaviſhly dwindle ſo : 

News was of late the gud Q— n was Dying, 


Spread by the and their Partys lying; 


1 


When we ſhould Wait and Cry, b 5 
Then our Crew: were all Drunk for Jr: 
They ſcrawl'd a Thouſand Letters 
Sn doleful Matters, 
Our Miniſtry in Fetters, 

Were all to receive their Dues ; 
They hop'd to have a Chance too, 
To baffle the Peace with France too, 
And make the Lady Dance too, 

When ſhe ſhould their Lines peruſe ; 
But on a ſudden the Talk was over, 
Providence did Royal ANN recover; 
Winter brings on the Green, 
Agues then Phyſick are for a Q—n. 


Then ſpite of their Endeavour, 

That Loyal Zeal would fever, 

Live, live oh Queen, for ever! 
In Glory without Eclipſe 3 


cn 


1 44 . \ i; 
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Vipers here all routed . 1 
Jong will be, ne er doubt it, l bog, die? 
ugucland have out- voted, 10 4159330000 

he Baiters of Honeſt Phipps : 26917 

he mean while tho':baſe Humour ranges, 

e not Ambitious of Foreign changes; J 3 

k then a Health Sublime, $3890 'S 

ſh Great A NN, to the end of Time. Yd 

wriſh Great AN N, to the 2 Tims.” f 


EY 


by 45 Bi 0 M. Klante: 26 


oN in e Comedy of the BAr Il. 


AY, ye brave For W "a 
Away, away to a bourn p ; 
un Park alone to 11 Play: 18 

ne will be the Royal . 
nder's the Covert, to Horſe let's be going, 5 
, throw off the finders then, honeſt id. Owen. 
ye brave, te nn PEP [Bugter Sound. 


nel quick, yon blaky Ground, EY Om 
| have a touch for Fifty Pound; D 4 h 
hark to Soundwell, that's a noble Dig? | 
im my Jolly Lads, heux, heux the Bar 
has broke Covert, let none lag behind, 
had an Entappeſſe, ſhe runs up the Wind; ; 
ith the Chis” Hounds hog,” 
, now the Sportſmen ſhew ; The 
Lilywhore and Ceſar run; 
Toſſpot and Ruler, | ; 
Copper and-Colers. 
ey and mas 44 Low? em on. 5, 
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| 81 
Spur, Swiech, Me" then aw; o'er ie Hedges, and Dit! 
Without fear of Necks, or Gauling your Breeches: 3. 
Blow a Retreat blow, blow, Tantivee, tivee; tivee, ti 
If ſhe runs down the Wind ſhe may chance to dec 
A Recheat, a Recheat, Tivee, tivee, tivee, tivee, of 
Pox on't we' re baulk'd, for by my Soul, P 
The vixen's juſt now Earth d, ſee here's the Hole: 
Put in the Tarriers, Faith tis ſo, | T 
She's crept at leaſt five Yards below; 0 
They're working, hark, and lay at her ſo well, 
Thes I make her bolt, tho 'twere as deep as Hell: 
"Tis done, *tis done, ſhe's ſnapp'd, ſhe's kill'd, he 
Hollow brave Boys then from the Field, - 
And jolly Huntſman blow- — . Knell f. + 
— — — — N Eac 
N Horns claws un, i Bugle ſound the Death of Hel But 
: . « T 


1 


23 


— 1 60860 Foo 


| Ph I le eee e Doc 

„ | 1 

f Ca SA Nymph in Howry geen, Nin! As 

| A Nereid in the Streams 1 
Saint. like ſhe in the Temple moves 

A Were in MY: Dreams. bl he hc 

; heed. - H 

Love deals Artillery fro from her Eyes, 580 ch 

The Graces point harms; 7 11 "P 

Orphers is Rivall 'din ther Voiser e + 100 Wiet 

And Venus in her Arms. 50 Dits ee Ar 

Never ſo happily i in one, 3 bis 440 ny 


Did Heaven and Earth combine 3-1. kD bak 


And yet *tis Fleſh and Blood alone, 


That makes her ſo Divine. 
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Che looks indeed like other Dames, 
With Atlas cover'd o'er; + | 
But when undreſs'd ſhe meets my Flames, 
A Mortal ſhe's no more. 


E pets ei ip hi oper hp wires 


To a Lady that would allow all Favours, but Oue. 


4 SONNET. 


» T'IS not a Kiſs, or gentle Squeez, 
A Compliment or ſmiling Eye; 
That can my Anxious Boſom. eaſe, : 
Or quell the Flame that ſoars ſo high: 
Each welcome Favour giving hope, 
Dear Celia ſwell'd my Joys ar firſt ; 
But ſtinted is but like a drop 
That's given to one, that dies with Thirſt; 


Fool'd Tantalus in Days of Old, 
Had greateſt Torment for his Sin 
Doom'd not to Taſte, yet ſtill behold 
The Fruit was bobbing at his Chin 
Such Luſcious Plums, and Grapes I view, 
Whilſt all by me are highly priz d; 
Can you a Gueſt, Invited too, 
Think fit then ſhould be Tantaliz'd. 


Who lets his Friend but only ſip 

His Wine, is Niggard of his ſtore ; 
do tho? I taſt your Roſie Lip, 

"Tis nothing, if you grant no more: 
With Fragments ſome the Stomach pleaſe, 


And ſmall repaſt, the Humour fits ; 
But Love's a Lord of Noble Race, 
And cannot Dine on Scraps and Bits. 
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DAM O N's Retirement. 
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2 a fond of his Peaceful retirement far 115 the 

own, 

With ſweet Cloris upon tlie freſh Bank of uon ſate down: 
Folding Arms there about her ſoft Neck, ye 7.4 rs 

(Divine, 

He ery'd, how vain are the Worlds gaudy Trifles when 

* (Chlorss is mine. 


Poor 


PIs to 
> ee WS SHS 1%. Oh, 
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* 
(ſtill brings, 


Time 8 . thouatet er art ſecure of what 1 isgh ine; 
Then al, how She am I* f that: am ſure chat dear Chloris 
4 ah (is mine. 


A 


View the Courtand cheRays than lice, they are dimm' d 


Fl . (with a Cloud, 

ies the country in ſpite of the Peace; complainings 

2 (are loud; 

— View the City, they'll ſwear their, unhappy. Trades 

1 (decline, 
. 1 bn bleſt am I that can. 27 Health, a Bottle, and 

> y 700 (ble are mine: 
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Tung G USTAVU.S, or 1755 King af Iw.routs: 
Health : Dedicated. to all the Swediſh. Aer. 
chants in London. To a March 9 4 Ar. Jere- 
my Clark's. 


1¹ Sing the 1ſt. 8 lines to the 1ſt. Strain, and the reſt. to the laſts. 


Poor Anguſta © each Hour thou ſurviveſt new Troubles 


Toſt and cumbled, and banded about, * tw-ixt 2 — and 
| (Kiogs 3 
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| In Shoals the Bears do fly 41 


Was ſlily to be taught of us the Policy of War: : 
Yet, who'd have thought the Frantick Sor, | 


C . 4 1 
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RI N ak" my Boys, Drink and rejoyce, 


Sn 


Tbere never was this Hundred Vears, 
For Europe better Cauſe ; 
"The Czar is maul'd, 
His Foxes hol'd, 


Tho' tis clear, 
His ſneaking here, 


Durſt fall on our Ally: . 

But he's gone, D 

He's quite undone, 

His Money and Artillery the Swede hk won; 

French Meaſures now will fail, | 

And Spaniſh wont prevail, | e a 

This Action has turn'd the Scale; 5 3 
Follow then thou Flow'r of Men, . 5, 
The Spirit of thy Anceſtor revive again; WU. 

And whilſt they howl and. . | 

A Bumper we will have, - + © Y 

A Health to Young _ : 22 
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An ALLE GORT. 
Set to MU SICK 5 Mr. Henry Purcell. 
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A Graſhopper, and a Fly, 
In Summer hot and dry, 
In eager Argument were met, 
| About, about Priority: 


Says the Fly to the Graſhopper, 
From mighty Race I ſpring, 

Bright Phebus was my Dad, tis known, 
And I Eat and Drink with a King. 


| Says the Graſhopper to the Fly, 


Such Rogues are ſtill, ſtill preferr'd; 
Your Father might be of high Degree, | 
But your Mother was but a Turd, a Turd, a Turd. 


CHORUS. 
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So Rebel Femmy Scot, 
So Rebel Jemmy Stor, 
That did to Empire ſoar; 
His Father might be the Lord knows what, 
His Father might be the Lord knows what, 
But his Mother we knew a whore, a whore, a whore, 
(a whore, a whore, a whore, a whore, a whore ; 


His Father might be the Lord knows what, 
But his Mother we knew a whore, a whore, a whore, 
he (a Whore, 
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4 ODE 


On the QUEEN "0 Birthday, 


T IS gone, the Black and Gloomy Year, . 
When Britain her ſad Sables wore, 


And Bright Urania with a Tear, 
Saluted eyery dawning Hour, 


Whilſt Sorrow Triumph'd o'er her Reſt, 


And Joy was Stranger to her Breaſt, 


Then welcome to the Riſing Sun, 
New uſher'd by the Bluſhing Morn, 
That now her Birth-day has begun, 
To give us Comfort in our turn; 
This, after Woe, Heaven Joy aſſigns, 
This, after-Tempeſt Phæbus Shines. 


Urania then for ever Live, 


The Joy of Hearts, and England's Bliſs, 


Whoſe Virtues only can retrieve, 
Qur long-griey'd Nation's Happineſs, 
And Render to each Mourning Muſe, 
The Treaſures they ſo late did loſe. 


Ye happy Nine now chant your Lays, . 
Joyn Inſtruments with Voices Right; 


This Day in Tuneful numbers Praiſe, 
That brought Urania to the Light, 
The Soul of Arts and Sciences, 

And Charming Muſick's Patroneſs. 


od, tho? in this Corrupted Time, - 


When Vice has ſuch Aluring Ways, 


Humble, tho' by Deſcent Sublime, 


As Providence had Power to raiſe, 
Pious as Angels, Kind to the Diſtreſt, 
Bane to the bad, and Pattern to the beſt. 


Oh! 


PILLS to Purge Melancholy. 


0h! that as here our Beauteous Thames, 
Profound and: ſmoothly flows along, 

| could in clear Poetick Streams, 

Raiſe to Fames higheſt Pitch my Song, 
since lov'd Urania is the Theam, 
Unblaſted Vertue in Extream, - 


Then would ſhe moſt. wondrous things, 
Nature is doing and has done, | 
Of forming Heroes Infant Kings, 

Theams for fam'd Bards to write upon, 
d Sing of England's 8 Bud, 

Fated for our hereafter Good. 

That lovely Plant which now does ſhoot, 
In fibious Twigs and Branches ſmall, ' 
Will when full Grown and fix'd at Root, 
Prote& from ſtorms and ſhade us all, 
Whilſt highly we Heaven's Gift Eſteem, 
And bleſs Urania's Name for him. 


For ever then upon this Day, 

Apollo ſhew thy Glorious Face, 

Grant every Muſe a. Golden Ray, 
Whilſt ſuch Exalted worth they Praiſe, 
And ſtill thro' Ages all along, 

Urania be the Poet's Song. 
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at 


A PINDARICK ODE 
O NE W-YEARès-D AVT: Perform 
by Vocal and Inſtrumental Muſick, befor, 
their Sa cRED MAIESTIES X. WILLI a 
and Q. Maxy. 


Set by Dr. Joan Brow, 


Matutine pater, ſeu Jane libentius audi, 

Unde homines operum pri mos, vitaque labires 
Inſtituunt, (ſic Dis placitum) tu Carminis eſto 
Principium,— — Horace. 


B EH OLD, 105 all the Stars give way; 
Behold, how the revolving Sphere, 
Swells to bring forth the Sacred Day; 
That uſhers in the Mighty Vear; 

Whilſt Jaum with his double Face 
Viewing the preſent Time and paſt, 

In ſtrong Prophetick Fury ſings, 

Our Nation's Glory and our King's. 


See England's Genius, like the dazling Sun, 

Proud of his Race, to our Horizon run 

To welcome that Czleftial Power, 

That of this Glorious Year begins the Happy Hoi: 
A Year from whence ſhall Wonders come ; 
A Year to baffle France and Rome, 
And bound the dubious Fate of Warring Chriſtendom 


Move on with Fame, all ye Triumphant Days, 

To Britain's Honour, and to Cæſar's Praiſe; 

Let no ſhort Hour of this Year's bounded Time, 
Paſs by without ſome Act ſublime : 

Great WILLIAM, Champion of the Mighty States, 
And all the Princes the Confederates: 

Ploughs the Green Neptune, whilſt to waft him o'er, 
The Fates ſtand ſmiling on the Be/gick Shoar; 


to Ot tu -£a 
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And now the Galick Genius Trembles, \ 
How e'er ſhe Pannick Fear diflembles ; 


o know the Mighty League, and view the Mighty 


do when the Perſian Pride of old, 

Diſdain'd their God the Sun, 

ith Armies and more powerful- Gold, 

Did half the World o'er-run, 

Brave Alexander chang'd their Scorn to Awe, | 
ud came, and Fought, and Conquer'd like NASSAU. 
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LIAM 


— 


hen welcome Wondrous Year, 

More Happy and Serene, 

han any ever did appear, 

To bleſs Great Ce/ar and his Queen: 

May every Hour encreaſe their Fames ; 

Vhilſt Ecchoing Skies reſound their Names: 
ind when Unbounded Joy, and the Exceſs 
fall that can be found in Humane Bliſs, 

all on 'em, may each Year be ſtill like this, 
ealth, Fortune, Grandeur, Fame, and Victory, 
ud Crowning all, a Life, Jong as Eternity. 


CHORUS. 


Come ye Sons of Great Apollo, 
Let your charming Conſorts follow; 
Sing of Triumph, ſing of Beauty, 
ir: Sing ſoft Ayres of Loyal Duty ; 
Give to Cæſgar / Royal Fair 
Songs of Joy to Calm her Care, 
dam. Bid the leſs Auſpicious Year adieu, 
And give her joyful Welcomes to the. New, 
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282 PII IS to Purge Melancholy, 


A 7 Hilſt abroad Renown and Glory, 
Are Mankind diminiſhing 
te, a rugged Maſter, 
Still decides the Strife : 
To ſwell our future Story, 
When the VVar is finiſhing, 
How this and that Diſaſter, 
. Coſt many a Heroes Life; 
With a Book in Contemplation, 
In a Corner of the Nation, 
In a Bower of Bliſs, 
Near a Grove of Trees, 
VVhere a Brook runs purling down: 
VVith a Conſcience free, 
A Friendly he, 
And one kind ſhe, 
That's true to me, 
And hates the noiſy Town: 
For VVrong or Right, 
Let Nations Fight, 
My chief Delight, 
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OLD Tony, 
 4SONG. The Tune, How happy ö is 
PHILLIS i» Love. 


_ 


1 Oliver now be forgotten, 
His Policy's quite out of Doors; 
Let Bradſbaw and Hewſon lie rotten, 
Like Sons of Fanatical V Vhores:: 
For Tony's grown a Patrician, 
By Voting Damn'd Sedition, 
For many Years 
Fam'd Politician, 


The Mouth of all Prectyrer- Peers. 
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| j 1 Old 7, ony A Turn-coat at Worc fer, 


Yer ſwore he'd maintain the King's Right; 
But Tony did ſwagger and blufter, 
Yet never drew Sword on his fide; 
| For Tom's like an old Stallion, 
| He has ſtill the Pox of Rebellion, 
And never was ſound, 


3 | Like the Camelion, 


Still changing his Shape and his Ground. 


Old Rowley's return'd (Heav'ns bleſs Him) 
From Exile and danger ſet free: 


And ſwore none more Loyal than he : 
The King who knew him a Traytor, 
And ſaw him Squint like a Satyr; 


91 
1 
a Old Tony made haſte to addreſs Him; 
W 
pl 


i i Yet, thro' his Grace, 


Pardon' d the matter, 
And gave him ſince the Purſe and che Mace. 


2 


And now little Chancellor Tory 

VVith Honour had feather'd his VVing, 
He carefully pick'd up the Money, 
W | But never a Groat for the King: 


A 1 | But Tony's luck was confounded, 
15 5 The Duke ſoon ſmoak'd him a Round-Head, 


From Head to Heel 
Tony was founded, 


; 1 And great York put a Spoke i in his VVeel. 


, And now little Tony in Paſſion, 


Like Boy that had nettl'd his Breech, 


1 Maliciouſſy took an occaſion 


To make a moſt delicate Speech; 


lle told the King like a Croney, 


fe'er he hop'd to have Money, 


He muſt be rul d! 
Oh fine Tony 


1 Vas ever Potent Monarch fo ſchool's? > 
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The King iſſues out Proclamation 
By Learned and Loyal Advice; 
But Tony poſſeſſes the Nation 
The Councel will never be wiſe: 
For Tony is madder and madder, 
And Monmouth's blown like a Bladder, 
And ce too, N 
Who grows gladder, 


That they the great ort were like to ſubdue. 


But Deſtiny ſhortly will croſs it, 
For Tonys grown Gouty and Sick: 
In Spight of his Spiggot and Fawſet, 
The States- man muſt go to old Nick: 
For Tony rails at the Papiſ ,, 
Yet he himſelf is an Atheicß,, 
Tho' ſo preciſe, 
Fooliſh and Apiſh, —— 
Like holy Quack, or Prieſt in diſguiſe. 


But now let this Rump df the Law ſee, 
A Maxim as Learned in part, 
Whoe' er with his Prince is too ſawey, 
"Tis fear'd he's a Traytor in's Heart: 
Then Tony ceaſe to be witry _ 9 
By buzzing Treaſon 1'th' Citv, 
And love the King; 
So ends my Ditty: 
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The WHIGS EXALTATION, 
To an old J. une of Forty One. 


— 


Ow, now the Tories all ſhall ſtoop, 
Religion and the Laws, 

And Whigs on Commonwealth get up, 

To Tap the GOOD OLD CAUSE: 

Tantivy- boys ſhall all go down, 


And haughty Monarchy, 
The Leathern Cap ſhall brave the Throne, 
Then hey Boys up go we! Zo When 


5 vie 5 
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Wen once that 4ntiichriftian Crew, 
Are cruſh'd and overthrown,- - 
We'll teach their Nobles how to bow, 
And keep their Gentry down. 
Good manners has a bad repute, 
And tends to Pride we ſee; _ 
We'll therefore cry all Breeding down, 
Then hey Boys up go we. | 


he name of Lord ſhall be abhorr'd, . 
For ev'ry Man's a Brother; . 

hat reaſon then in Church or State 

One Man ſhould rule another? | 

Thus having peel'd and plunder'd all, 

And levelI'd each degree, 

&11 make their plump young Daughters fall, 

And hey Boys up go we. 17 


Vhat tho' the King and Parliament 
Cannot accord together, 

Ve have good cauſe to be content 

This is our Sun-ſhine weather; 

or if good Reaſon ſhou'd take place, 

And they ſhould both agree, | 
Dzounds wou'd be in a Round-head's caſe; 
For hey then up go we. | 


ell down with all the *Yerſeties 
I WW V Vhere Learning is profeſt:' 
[iv or they ſtill Practice and Maintain, 
The Language of rhe Beaſt; =; 
| Ve'll Exerciſe in every Grove, 
And Preach beneath a Tree, 
Ve'll make a Pulpit ofa Tub,” 

Then hey Boys up go we. 


he 1/h;gs ſhall rule Committe-chair, 
VVho will ſuch Laws invent, 

Is ſhall Exclude the Lawful Hei- 
By 48 of Parliament: 

When 
: VVe'll 
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VVe'll cut his Royal Highneſs down, 
Ev'n ſhorter by the Knee, 
'That he ſhall never reach the Throne, 


Then hey Boys up 85 we. 


VVell ſmite the 746) in Gui 14-Hall, 

And then (as we were wont,) 
VVe'll cry it was a Popiſb-Plot, 

And ſwear thoſe Rogues have don't, 
His Royal Highneſs to Unthrone 

Our Intereſt will be, 
For if he e er enjoy his own 

Then hey = up go we. 


VVe'll break the VVindows which the VVhore 
Of Babylon has painted; 
And when their Biſhops are pull'd down, 


Our #1/ders ſhall be Sainted: 
Thus having quite enſlav'd the Throw, 


Pretending to ſet free, 
At length the GaZows Tlaims its own, 


Then hey Boys 7 go we. 
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Tothe KING: 
An On on bis Birth-Day, 


2 Saturnia drives her Steeds apace, 
Heaven- born Aurora preſſes to her place; 
And all the new-dreſs'd Planets of the Night, 
)ance their gay Meaſures with unuſual Grace, 
To uſher in the happy Morning's Light, 
To uſher in, &c. | 


Now bleſt Britannia, let thy Head be crown'd, 

e Now let thy joy ful Trumpets found; 

Into the late enſlav'd Auguſtas Ears, * London. 
he Triumphs of a Day renown'd : . 
Beyond the Glories of all former Years, 

A Day when Eaſtern Kings to kneel forbore, 

And end the Worſhip they begun ; 

1d with riſing Glories from the Britiſh Shore, 

No longer they ador'd the Sun. | 

his. A Day when, &c. 


I Second Movement. ] 


he Belgick Sages ſaw from far 

he glittering Regal Star, 

hat bleſt the happy Morn, . 

hen Great Naſſau was born: 

ney heard beſides a Cherub ſing, 
Haſte, haſte without delay, 

To Albion haſte away, 
venge their Wrongs, and be a King: 
tore thy Sword, and awful Frown, 
m's Pagan Gods ſhall tumble down; 
ite to oppoſe Britannia's Foes, 

d then ro wear her Crown, . 

d now the Day is come, 

dreadful to Proud Rome; 
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And what by Engliſb Monarchs done, 
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The Day when Gallia ſhakes, | 

And England's Genius wakes ; | | 

To call her Sons to fight, oy. 

And guard Euſebia's Right: * The Church 
Hark, hark, I hear their loud Alarms, =, 

And what was ſold for tempting Gold, 
Retriev'd again by Arms. 

Chorus. Guard, guard Euſebia's Right, 

Call, call her Sons to fight; 
Hark, hark, &c. 


[| Third Movement. 


Go on, admir'd Naſſau, go on, 

To Fame and Victory go on, 
Recover _Britain's long loſt Glory; 

Reflect on former Battles won, 


In Edward's and Great Henry's Story : 
Whilit we in lofty Song, and runefu] Mirth, 
Each Year ſing loud, to Celebrate his Birth; 
Whom bounteous Heaven, with Paternal Hand, 
Sent as a Second Saviour to this groaning Land. 


CHO Ru Sof all. 


Glad Albion, let thy Foy appear, _ 
Reſtor d is now thy happy State; 
The greateſt Bleſſings are moſt dear, 
hen we atchieve em late: 
And whilſt in a Jubilee Triumph we ſong, 
All Hail, Great Naſſau, all Foy to the King, 
Let a Chorus of Thunder in the loud Conſort play, 
To inform the vaſt Globe this is Ceſar's Birth-Day. 
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Bau. 1. u E Joys of Court, or Cit 
The Fame of Fair, or 
Are "Win to the Banditti, | 
W hilit our Cups we drein; 
Ban. 2. We love, we laugh, we lic * 
We eat, we drink, we die here, 
And valiantly defie mere,” : 6 - | 
All the Power of Spain. | 


itty, 


But when by our Scout, a Prize we find, 
We all run out to ſeize him, 
Stand, ſtand we cry; or ye Dog, ye die, 
Without any more ado; 
All this brings us no Slander, 
Each Conquering great under, 
And mighty Alexander, 
 W ere Bauditties too. 


—— * —_ bo 


Ban. 1. Some we bind, and ſome we © Lag, if 85 
Some we ſtrip and plunder, | _ 
Some that have ſtore of Gold, 

Into our Cave we draw ; 
Thus like firſt moulded Matter, RS 
%%% ͤ ¶ ͤ TTT 14 
?T'was Folly made good Nature,, 

And Fear that fiſt made L. 
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u. 2. And when we come home, our Doxies run, 
o bid us kindly Welcome, | 
ump, Freſh, and Young, all down do ye 
On Beds of Moſs, to Sport; | 
hus every valiant Ranger, 
ies at rack and Manger, 
id he that's paſt moſt Danger, 
Has moſt Kiſſes for c. 


Fools do whine, and ſigh, IT pine, 
Is fall fick of Fevers; © 

ols doat on fleeting Joys, | 

That oft does Ruin bring; | 

hilſt without begging Pity 2 
the Wiſe, the Fair, or Witty, | 

he Brave, the Bold Bandits}, 

Has the felf-ſame thing. 
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Rob. Bedingfeitd the Lord. Mayors Health.” 


N * e oo - Rl; 
rr e oO on 
E as „„ Ys = „ vv 


— 1 Fr . F 1 
- — < * 290. 
1 — 4 J - w 
any Wa $— _ 2 
; ba P — 


— Re i 


2 Ig 


OP — - rn 
7 RF >. 


* BS p K * 
* — "0 * - 
. enn ee. 4 
— 4 ny (ogy — 8 22 2 


N 
o 


l 9 


1 << 
N 


* 
9 
3 * * 1 
* * - * 2 %. l NS 2 
8 EAR. wa eo K OE? * > 3 
* . - 3 2 
— — ͤ— 
n jon 
8 — — —— 


. 0 pt 3 
—* — 2 


. 


— <= cs me awe cinhs ts proce es 


ws RE 
Gn] 


Arathi — re <a 
— 


— — 


a # —— . — 


— 


FP IS: now 8 faſt, „ 

The Towns were lately. won; en oF 

Clondy Days clear u pe r 
The Eruſt is off e Sun; _—_ "Fe 
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Br tt;ſþ Heroes prove they can, 

Their former Credit raiſe ; 
Conqu'ring now for glorious 4NN, 
As in Great Henry's Days: 
Marlbrough and renown'd Eugene, 

Inſpir'd by our Auſpicto:s Queen: 
T he Empire late did ſave, ; 
To Savoy Freedom gave, "I | 
Which makes Old Bourbon rave, 
That meant it to enſlave, 

Twill puniſh him with Death, 
Beyond the Grave. 


Great Auguſta f fill thy Baggs, 1 7/8 
And revel in thy Furrs; 
vince with Conqueſt glorious Flaggs, 
Free happy Trade concurs: | 
Italy and Flanders now, 
Ope' wide their Gates to Peace; 
Spain and th' Indies ſoon muſt bow, 
And Wealth from all increaſe. 
arrs no more ſhall plague the Town, 
The Kirk no more pull Steeples down; 
Then ceaſe all needleſs Fear. 
Or Doubts, the coming Year, 
And brimming Bowls prepare, 
For all true Hearts to ſhare, 


A joyful Health to him that fills the Chair. 
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= 


BarrHolomaw- Falk, a Catch + 
Muſick by Dr. JohN BL ow. 
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[JERE is the Rarity of the whole Fair, 5 
Pimper- le-pimp, and the wiſe Dancing Mare; 
ere's valiant-St. George and the Dragon, a Farce, 


\ Girl of Fifteen with ſtrange Moles on her A-. 


—— 


ere is Vienna Beſieg'd, a Rare thing, - 
ind here's Punchiuello ſhown thrice to the King; 
Then ſee the Masks to the Cloifter repair, kf 
ut there will be no Raffling, a Pox take the Mayr. 
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4 ATCH ſet by Dodo Br OW. 


Na Seller at Sodom, at the Sigmof the 1-75 
Two buxom young Harlots were drinking with z. —-3 
Ine ſay they were his Daughters, no matter for that, 
[2-L ey're reſolv'd they would ſouſe their old Dad witha + 
| | iuſter'd and bouſie, the Doting old Sor, (Pot 
great as a Monarch between em was got; 

ll the Eldeſt and Wiſeſt thus open d the Plot, 

tay ſhe vy us dear Daddy how we were begot: * 
41:0ukes, you young Jades, twas the firſt Oath T wot,” 
he Devil of a Serpent this Humour has raught; 

o matter, they cry'd, you ſhall Pawn. ſar the ſhot,.. 


mak 3s 


aleſs you will ſhew us how we were begot. 
8 + . * D 7 : 
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FTHERE's ſuch Religion in my Love, 

2 Tr muſt like Vertue have Reward ; 

And Strephon's Faith will from above, 
Tho' not below, find due regard: 


Te 


Which gives you in my Fate a part, 
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Tell me no more of Friends or Foes, 
That hinder'd what your Heart deſign'd ; 

No Parents can your Love diſpoſe 
No more than they beget your Mind. 


Great Love] the Monarch of our Wills, 
When I am loſt by your Diſdain; 
Will doom that Scorn your Lovers kills, 
To be your fatal Beauty's bane: 
You, .like a Bee, has ſtung my Heart, 
Yet there the avenging Dart does lye ;. 


And you are undone as well as I, 
CHORUS. 


if 


0 
| 


I 
-_ 4 
— 2 — 
== b 
. v 
IND Heaven no Peace to the Perjur'd allows, 
ln Fate's gloomy Book keeps account of all Vows 
And Jowve that does view the falſe and the true, i 
Knows who kept their Promiſe, and who deceiy'd wha 
Will ſwear by the Skies, and Ganimeae's Eyes, { 


No Woman that mingles Affection with Art; 

And here in the Farce of the World plays a part, 

Shall ever hereafter, ſhall ever hereafter, ö 5 
Shall ever hereafter break a fond Heart, 
Shall ever hereafter break a fond Heart. | 1 


T5 pretty Mrs. H. D Upon the fight of hex Hure 
landing among ſt others at Ar. Knellers. 


orrinna when you left the Town, 
My Heart ſecure I thought to find; 
But found alaſs new Chains put on, 


By your bright Image left behind. 


Your Picture now the Conqueſt has, 

To my fond Soul new Flame returns; 
Like Rays contracted in a Glaſs, 
Though diſtant, your Reflection burns. 


Had Paradiſe for you been loſt; 
Like Adam I had ſuffer'd too; 

What muſt that Fruit be to the Taſte; 
That is ſo Tempting to the View. 


Your Graces ſhining at full Iength, 
Subdue each Souls devoreſt Skill; 
When Beauty Charms beyond our Strength, 
Where is the. uſe of our Free-Will 2 


Like that Aſtronomer I gaze, 

That his propitious Star had found; 
Fixing my Eyes upon your Face, 

I flight the glittering. Planets round. 


And as to Shrines when Pilgrims go, 

Such awful Reverence I feel, 

That though I'm ſure tis only ſhow, _ 
I: ſcarcely can forbear to kneel: 
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The SHUTTLECOCK: 


A 1 | i Set to a pretty S co T c Tine 5 
at Te *» Mr. Courtiville. 


TE I a4 . 
; 5 N T4 
7 D A * — L » * TY 
be N re * 4 8 DX \ Cs = | 
p . ö e — Er gs N 
* 0 — — * — | | | 
PRI 7 Fave = Fare $5 5 at 5 > * * er ' S: 
T © , n 5 x > x 2 
„„ RO arts 
"MF + Nd a .. 
ora 5 7 e 0 1 
D * 
_ ——_— 
* 


ä 
- — * 
> = 


of, Ut 1 . 
6 L 
n 
e 
* l 
1 v 
4 4 


Pris to Furge Melanchoh. 303 


% 


FRI AVE you ſeen Battledore play, 1 
8 Where the Shuttlecock flys to and fro One? 
7 Or, have you noted an April day, now Raining, 


Now Shining, now warming, now Storming? 
Ah! juſt, juſt ſuch as theſe is a Woman. 


Love and true Merit do ſeldom prevail, 
For always we hold a wet Eel by the Tai; 
Their Tongues ne'er are Idle, the Humour's a Riddle, 
They prick with their Needle, and ogle'and/ wheedle; 
nd if they have Charms, © N . 
'Tis rarely that Beauty is true t'ye, 
—_ For few or none you are ſure are- your own, 
2 But in your Arms. 
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ASO NO upon Mrs. Brace-girdle's Acting Mat. 


cella, in Do N- Qu ix oT E. Set by Mr. Fingar. 


Eri 
* YE Horns hp ——— * 


EEHL 


WII I with wounding Grief did loek, 
E 0 When Love had turn'd your Brain; 
From you the dire Diſeaſe I took, bf 
And bore my ſelf your pain, 
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ar. Marcella then your Lover prize, 
ar And be not too ſevere ; LES, 
ar. vie well the Conqueſts of your Eyes, 
For Pride has coſt ye Dear. 


Ambroſio treats your Flames with ſcorn, 
And racks your tender Mind ; 

Withdraw your Frowns, and Smiles return, 
And pay bim in his kind. 


Yet Smile again where Smiles are due, 
H And my true Love eſteem; 
| For I much more do rage for you, 
Than you can burn for him. 


HE World was huſh'd, and Nature lay 
Lull'd in a ſoft Repoſe; as 
As I in Tears refle&ing lay 
On Chloe's faithleſs Vows : 
The God of Love all gay appear'd, 
To heal my wounded Heart; 
New pangs of Joy my Soul indear'd, 
And Pleaſure charm'd each part: 
Fond Man, ſaid he, here end thy Woe, 
Till they my Power and Juſtice know, 
The fooliſh Sex will all do ſo. 36; 


6.11 LW: - 


111141 


But for thy Eaſe believe, no Bliſs 
Is perfect without Pain; 

The faireſt Summer hurtful is 
Without ſome Showers of Rain: 

The Joys of Heaven, who would prize, 
If Men too cheaply bought; 

Ihe deareſt part of Mortal Joys, 

Moſt charming is when ſoughts 


* 
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Lowe's Revenge, A SONG. 


wry 
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And though with Droſs true Love they. pay, 


Thoſe that know fineſt Metal ſay, 
No Gold will Coyn without allay. 


But that the Generous Lover may, 
Not always ſigh in van 
The Cruel Nymph that kills to Day, 
To morrow ſhall be ſlain : i 
The little God no ſooner ſpoke, 
But from my ſight he flew; 
And I that groan'd with Chloe's Yoke, 
Found Love's Revenge was true: 


Her proud hard Heart too late did turn 
With fiercer Flames than mine did burn, 


Whilſt I as much began to ſcorn. 


e-, hr hrs 
© The Moraliſt. 4 80 N G. 


HA T's the worth of Health or Living, 


If we ſtint our ſelves of Bliſs; 


Grief is but a ſelf-deceiving, 
Chuſing may be for what is: 

Dos'd all Night, and daily weeping, 
Zealots think to Heaven to climb; 
Thus with Canting and with Sleeping, 
The poor Sots loſe all their Time. 


Give me Love, and give me Wine too, 
For Life's Cares to make amends; 
Wit and Poetry Divine too, 

And a charming Female Friend : 
In a Moral honeſt Station, 

To my Grave in Peace I'll go; 
Let the ug Predeſtination, 

Fright the Fools no better know. 
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TO CYNTHTA.: 
A SONG. 
ORN with the Vices of my kind, 
I were Inconſtant too; | 
Dear Cynthia, could I rambling find 
More Beauty than in you. 
The rowling Surges of my Blood, 
By Virtue now ebb'd loo ũ ' t 
Should a new Shower encreaſe the Flood, 
Too ſoon would overflow. 


But Frailty when thy Face I ſee, 
Does modeſtly retire;  _ 

Uncommon muſt her Graces be, 
Whoſe look can bound defire. „ : 


Not to my Virtue, but thy Power, 

This Conſtancy is due; - 

When change it ſelf can give no more, 
*Tis eaſie to be true. 1 
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The two following Son Gs, Sung in my Pla VN 
_ Calla, the Commonwealth of Women. 
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Ev'ry hour new Joys receiving; 


| oF Perry's the Soul of Living, 
E 


ſharp Pangs our Hearts are grieving, 


0 
Liberty's the Soul of Living: 


Here 
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Here are no falſe Men preſumiag, | 
Youth or Beauty to its Ruin; 


Murm'ring Sighs, like Turtles cooing, 
Nor the bitter Sweets of wooing. 
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CHORUS. 


Then ſince we are doom'd to be Chaſt, 
And Loving is counted a Crime; ; 
Let's do what we can, not to think 4 Man, 
But make the beſt uſe of our Primt. 
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On all Hearts extends her ſway; 
Did the Eaſtern Natives know her, 
They'd leſs priſe the God of Day: 
On her Brow Night ſhady lies, = 
Whilſt Morning breaks from her fair Eyes ; 
On her Brow Night ſhady Ties, 
Whilſt Morning breaks from her fair Eyes. 


( "Yuthio with an awful Power, 
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8 [ F Gold could lengthen Life, 1 ſwear, | 


It then ſhould be my chiefeſt Care; # = 
To get a heap, that I may ſay, -# 
When Death came to demand his Pay, | 

Thou Slave, take this, and go thy WAY: 


But ſince Life is not to be bought, l FA 
Why ſhould I plague my ſelf for nouphr, 
Or fooliſhly..diſturb the Skies, | *: 
With vain an ints, or fruitleſs Cries, | i 
For if the fatal eſtinies | Op 1 
Have all decreed it ſhall be fo, _ i 
What good will Gold. or Crying do. EIT N 


Give me to caſe my thitſty Soul, | 
The Joys and Comforts of the Bowl ; 5 
Freedom and Health, and whilſt I live, 
Let me not want what Love can give: 

Then ſhall I die 1 in Peace, and have 

This Conſolation in the Grave, 

That once I had the World my Slave. 


e 
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The Old Fumbler. Ora 
4ASo e Ser by Mr, Hen. Purcell 


SME, rich and fantaſtick old Fumbler was known, 
That Wedded a Juicy brisk Girl of the Town; 
Her Face like an Angel, Fair, Plump, and a Maid, 
Her Lute well in Tune too, cou'd he but have plaid; 
But loſt was his Skill, let him do what he can, 
She finds him in Bed a weak filly old Man; 
He Coughs in her Ear, tis in vain to come on, 
Forgive me, my Dear, I'm a filly old Man. 


She laid his dry Hand on her ſnowy ſoft Breaſt, 
And from thoſe white Hills gave a glimpſe of the Beſt; 
Bur ah! what is Age when our Youth's but a Span, 
She found him an Infant inſtead of a Man, 

Ah! Pardon, he'd cry, that I'm weary ſo ſoon, 
You have let down my Baſe, I'm no longer in Tune; 
Lay by the dear Inſtrument, pres lie ſtill, 

I can play but one Leſſon, and that J play Ill. 


— 
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Orations, Poems, Prologues, and 
Epilogues on ſeveral Occaſions. 


O, dn ORATIO N, 
?: Wddreſs'd to the Prxincs and PRINCess; and 
'Y ſpoken to divert the Nobility and my Friends, 


me; upon the Publick Stage at the Theatre, 
May 27, 1 7 13. | I 8 * 
s ſome ſtout Warriour Valour to ad vance, 


From fate has long had glorious Circumſtance, - 
Finding another Cauſe, tho' Years enlar 


— 


ge, 
th By Honour fir'd, reſolves again to charge : 5 
o J, that late my happy Verſe did raiſe, 
Ind with your generous Favour made Eſſays; 


blig'd by your indulgent Grace before, 
nd bleſt by Time, Addreſs to ſpeak once more. 


Sovereign Remarks then my firſt Theam ſhall be, 
Monarch's Inſtance muſt take Place with me : | 
Il kingly Myſterys are nicely ſhewn, 

et ſtill J hope they will my Candor own, 

ho keep State Places, or who lay em down. _ 
ine then my Muſe, with Radiance like the Sun, 
hat I may blaze ſome Acts by Ceſar done: 

it, The dear Clemency to that bad Race, 

ho durſt deſerve his God-like Act of Grace: 

hen let the Triple-league be underſtood, - 
greatly ſignal for the Kingdom's Good; 

if he meant, ſurmounting humane Praiſe, 

d ermatch the Zenith of Great William's Days. 
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Ay | The Poet's Remarks on bimf: f. + Remarks o the King, 5 | 
| thoſe that have lefs their Places. „ 
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Vet tho' his Royal Abſence gave us Pain, 
We muſt. admire the Prince's happy Reign; 
Whoſe awful Sway prov'd ſo divinely well, 
The want of Cæſar we could ſcarcely tell: 
And prov'd, tho' warm'd in Youth's propitious Prime 
The Sence of fifty Years, in half the Time. 


Vet Fate, alas! that points not always fair, 
Had nearly finiſh'd his indulgent Care ; 15 
+ The charming Princeſs, Soul of Beauty's Grace, "at" 
Joy of his Heart, and all our loyal Race, 


Near Death was drawn — But oh, no more of that, 3 

"wa ſacred o'er the Palace fare, 7 5 10 
he Muſes a rejoycing Conſort give, 18 

And Eſculapius brought the grand Reprie ve: 

Then from the dark Abyſs ſueceeding Light came on, ae 


And from her black Eclipſe again divinely Cynthia ſhon 
For her the dreadful Winter fiercely-binds ; 

For her came Froſts and bleak tempeſtuous Winds: 
But when ſhe heal'd, Earth did new Order bring, 
And by her Graces form'd came in the Spring, 


Albion ſhall now no more Pretenders try, 
Tranſported with her heavenly Progeny ; 


For as ſome. Deſart Land, whoſe wild Diſtreſs 2 4 
Seem'd wanting -Providential Care-to bleſs; le ue 
Where the coy Sun ne'er darts a genial Ray; 1 

[ 


But ſtormy Snows blaſt each returning Day: , 
Prayers of ſome favour'd Objects, ſhipwreck'd there, W* 
Having with pious Toyl exacted heavenly Care: 
Great Goddeſs, Nature, proving kindly Force, 
Turns to proliffick Heat their ſteril Courſe. 

So Frederick, with his Siſters, heavenly fair, 
Where'er they move perfume the Ambient Air. 


On | 


— * 
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I On the Prince, + On ehe Princeſs. I On her Roy" 
Family. g "Hove 
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Oh beauty! lend al Aube thy'Su TIS 32 
How ſhiall T elſe do Right to yOu Dergne © gurt? 
Exalt th* Inſpirets thar direct ongue, 


And give me all the Flat n my Song; . A | 


rime prert your Grace, each bi iglit Angelick Tek, 
Diſperſe your Beams, Oh ſpread your e ens 
For if you cafe to Title,” Tam no more. 


Each Goddefs chus I leave in her geen 

5 and now*defcent to you tlie Beaus Eſprits, | 

; A bold Invaſion. threatned your Eſtates 

hat, llerce Bug bears botind 1 8 Phe our Eindidätee 
Reſolv'd in Jerkins buff, and black Cravats 


This fru itful Land gange foreign 3 will laut 
0. Wome lanch to fight for Fame, ig ſome far Want; * 


like the mad Pagod of the North, the Swede; 

om whoſe Excurſions, tho” he: coil with Pains 
and fights, and flys, his Head ſmall Plaud i it gains}; | 

he Ruſſian got | ominion of his „ i B 
beſides, our Ladies here have Semm 40% . ig 
he's ſo barb" rous, he. bates. man- Kind: 120 
Ih Angel Amazons to War will go, 

or erg (WIGAN to them is nut fs grata ne. n <a I 


To; vary Subje&s, News is next e . 
ws, that into a Sweat puts half Mankind; 
Ihe 2 and Tory muſt be here enroll d. 
wo Names that fright the Town with being told, 
Worſe than the Guelphs, and Gibellius of old © 
he City Tribe with State Effects are ftor'd, 
n every Coffee-Rodrn's a Countet-board *' 1 + 

he Taylor with grub Beard and Crimſon — 
King and Parliament together ſows ; 


P 2 The 


here, 


* On the Court Ladyc. I The Pit on the Tnvaſion, and 
Swedes, | On News, and the Town Whig and Tory. 


Wild, Crack-brain'd Hotſf _ too fierce Quarrels breed; 
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The ſnip-ſnap Barber, lathering Spain's Condition, 
Affirms the League not good as the partition: 

_ The Cutler -{wears, more Troops well-arm'd ſhould meet, 
The Crop-ear'd Criſpin ftitches up the Fleet; 
Apollo's only Race unbyaſs d joyn, 


Whoſe lojal Hearts wiſh Britain's Fame, lite mine. Ad 
3 As Spots in Stars, ſo Faults in Wit may be, | } 
Bur Faction and rebellious Villa, $1 
Ne'er taints the ſoaring Mule, aloft ſhe ſings, 75 


On Theams of Glory, and great Deeds of Kings. 


And now to end, ſince Spring has ſpread her Bloom. 
And welcome Summer to endear is come, 
Since on our Sea each gawdy Streamer ſoars, 
And the ſtout Army guards our happy Shores 
Like my bleft Genius; fared to hers 5 e 
Oh let your Union joyn to rout our Foes. 


_* Then let the Gorhs and Vandals dare invade, 
Let Rome and Sitily advance their Aid 
Loet the Grand Miniſter, to Plimouth ſent, 
Obſtructed and imur'd; new Plots invent; 
Let him his witty Treaſons there make good, 
Get Freedom by a ſecond Riding - hood. 
Great Britain, whilſt its Genius keeps her Shore, 
I To ſeize all Traytors ſhall exert its Power, . 
So guard the King, and Albion's Iſle, till time ſhall b 
eee ed 270 e eee eee 


* 
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on the Swede's late Miniſter ; with a concluding N 
em the King and Prince. LE 


W : 
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Addreſs d to the PRINCE and Palxckss of 


WAI E 5s, and the Co u ; Spoken by meat a 
great Audience at the THEATRE ROTALE 


in DR VRT LANE, Mar 29, 1716. 
W Hen Britain's proſperous Fortune was decay d, 
And France oblig d by the late Peace we made, 
Controuling Fate a mighty Death decreed, 8 
To puzle all the Miſchief ſhould ſucceed : 
Then our propitious Genius roſe, and far 
fought from the German Regions prone to War, 
The gracious Aid of mighty Hanover : 3 
But his bright Foot had ſcarcely touch'd our Land, 
And bleſt the Soil which nauſeous Error ſtain'd ; | 
But the North Crew would do our Nation Right, 
Loons bred in craggy Cliffs, but yet could fight: 
Who o'er their Targets did a General gain, 
ho was the Devil for Backſword, and for Brain ; 
u * too, they made a bold Eſſay, 
wo Seaſons had, the Kingdom to diſmay, 
ielded the firſt, the laſt, they ran away. 
\mong themſelves let them that Grandeur right, 
ucceſs gave Trophies to our Monarch's — cr 4 
| ho did the Fate of his new Reign diſcloſe, 
ad prove th' inervate Weakneſs of his Foes. 
is Troops but view'd, could poor Inſulters aw, 
Tis Fate enough to ſee the Lyon's Claw, 7 
0 when Fove's Thunder does the Globe alarm, 7 
7 
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ile Creatures fly to holes, and ſcape the harm, 
hiſſolv'd with fear of the Ætherial Storm: 

lhus then Rebellion fell, and thus the Race 

f Glorious Ceſar ſhall have awful Grace. | 
e Perſian Sage, who finds when Morn comes on, 


ark Eclipſe invade his God the Sun; 


53 | = 
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Diſtorts his 8 Limbs, his Nerves are fi 
Staring his Eyes, and cold his vital Gore, 
As having nah ſeen the like before: | 
But when the Orb is movid, and So! appears, 
The glimmering of brisk Light his Reaſon chears; 
He fig flights his Fear, and as the Sun diſplays, 

hinks it has given more Luſtre to its Rays. 


May timely reckon your Degrees of State; 
Some Treaſans hoodwinkt, Fortune muſt infuſe, 
As Poyſons are in Med'cines that we uſe: 
But both in their exalted kind excel, 
One. brings ye F ame, as 'tother aber ye well. 
Glory thus f 11h;d, Beauty 12 5 enſue, 
In Nate of which, Ladies FI 
You, whoſe Divinity, the 2 does tak t 0 

I. me hom to Write, and how to 

World's chief Bleſſi ing in its beſt Be 

As Genius of what is, or is to be; | 
Yer as ſome 7 ave Aſtronomer that ans 
To fearch a Planet, found a noted Cauſe: _ 
The Time in ſome Diſtreſs does form Degrees, 
And in the Blaze a Speck diſorder'd ſees. 
So tho“ a dazling-Luftre.charms around, _ 
A caſual Speck within the Ray is found; 
A Gravenels palls the Cupid. Some don't uſe. 
To ask what Faſhion's now; but ask what News? 
What Projects? has no other Lady ſtood, 
Tout wit the Court and *© 9150 nor Plot purſu d; 
Has there been ne'er a ſecond Rifing:hood © 
Their Brains, . 1 of Billets, 

All am'rous Songs have | io their tuneful Notes, 
And leaving facred Verſe, they read the Votes: 
But oh, what Horror does our Paſſions draw, 
5 When Ladies ceaſe to charm, to model Church and Lay. 

And now ye rigen Wits, ye modern Beaus, 

That here deſc rom thoſe Angelick Rows, 
Some of your Tegen, late did * 1 147 
Which ſtanch Reli fol To deprav d did br 1 fi 
Some would have t quite ith a New ing; 5 
Freſh Legiſlature had fo bop 'd their Will, | 

And baulł d the Force of gur ſeptennial Bill. It 


So mighty Sir, you by this Tumult late, "The Print: 


w to you; [t The Ladies 


eaſon quotes, | } 


— 
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: If fatal Miſchiefs in our Iſle commence, 

We've ſtill the ſtarry Grace of Providence: 

| This ſhon when Patriots confirm'd in Grace, 
„ All wiſe and loyal brought that-Law torpals; . 
when two to one the Kingdom's Good decreed, 

; And proud Rebeltion dard, that durſt ſacceed ; © - 
mee. Hoh, may they ever ſhine, who broke our civil Wars, 

And Nature ceaſing, blaze among the Stars. 


Whene'er our Sovereign's Regal Genius ſoars, 
And potent Marlborough leads bis conqu'ring Powers, 
Arch Rebels no Subverſion here can breed, ' LF: 
The Regent's double Note we ne'er ſhall heed, 
Nor fear the boiſterous Navy of the Swede. 


diet. 


This glorious Theam, ſo tow'ring and ſublime, 
lnſpir'd aloft, retrieves my fading Time; 

think this Hour moſt happy to rehearſe 

Our Monarch's Character in tuneful Verſe:- 
Mild, yet Auguſt, Goodneſs th'Almighty gave, 
%s his Laws, and without Paſſion' bruve. 


+ 


AY, 


On then, ye ſovereign Parry with Applauſe, 
Fight for your ſacred King, and facred Cauſe 3 
Woainſt all Pretenders let your Valour ſhine, 
To ſtrengthen Cæſar and his Sacred: Line: 


Whilſt I, that in my former ſpringing: Hours, * 
aw Plants without Produce, and wither d Flowers, > 
When fatal Plots obſtructed regal Powers, | 
Vo in my plenteous, fruitful Autumn raiſe, 

In Albion's Wealth and Fame triumphant Praiſe ; 
And with due Fame of its Reſtorer ſing, 

h' inſpiring Annals of our glorious'King. 


F N 
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| 5 Thi 
VET And 
Vulgarly calfd a Riding-hood. 4 POEM: Foy 
On the ſudden, Timely, and Incomparable P- Fs 
poſe of the Connteſs of Nithiſdale; who fru. W 
rated the dreadful Judgment and SentencM All 
of the Lord High Steward, and ſav'd ber . 
Hus hands Neck from the Block. Feb. 25 we 
my | | The 
: 8 Peti 
H every tuneful Bard that Sings Ane 
of Ladies Wits and Ladies Things; All 
Of Moulding Face, or Teeth, or Hair, 1 
Deſign'd to make em 1 and Fair: 
Let Iron Hoops not made for ſhew, 3 
Nor Whale-bone Fardingales below, | The 
No more in Praiſe be undeſtood; Wh 
But now Exalt the Riding-hood. | Cho. 
| She 
Our Hats with Feathers they incloſe, T3 
Our Coats they wear, and ride like Beaus, pe 
Our Breeches too they'll quickly find, por 
And ſet up then to Ape Mankind: _. 
Bur ſince to take they are fo bold 1 In f 
Our Cloaks, that ſhade from Rain and Cold, of 
II ſtudy now the Nation's good, WY Thi 
And thus Expoſe the Riding-hood. | Wie 
| | . The 
It firſt does Cleanlineſs decay, ha 
And proves a thouſand Sluts a Day; Mu, 
Their Linnen too all ill may be, Our 
They hide it ſo, as none can ſee. : 
Then let the Husband, who with ſtrife, h OL 
Perceives a Gallant loves his Wife; "Ws 
Think tis for Cuckold-making good, No 
No cover like a Riding-hood. 1 


Thus 
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Thus in our Days of Life will rails, 
A hundred Tricks, a hundred Ways; 
And now my Story to purſue, _ 
You'll ſee what it in Death can do: 
'Tis call'd a N:thisdale, ſince Fame 
Adorn'd a Counteſs with that Name; 


' Whoſe Wit ſurmounting firmly ſtood, . 


Thus 


All Creatures with. a nn 


Her Lord for Treaſon all deter, 


Who had been dead were't not for r 
King, Lords and. Commons deom'd his Fate, 
The Tower his Goal, the Warders ſer, 
Petitions could no. Mercy. draw. 
And Ladies Tears Impeachd the rz, 


All this the Heroine withſtood. — 0 15 


And baffled by a Riding- hood. 


Saturnia gave with Cloſing Light: 

The Criminal, his laſt fad Night. 

When th Sprightly. Counteſs aid che Dredjan> 
She-weept, the had all in her Head. 

She dreſs'd her Lord, inform'd his Mind, 
Made Soldiers dumb, and Warders blind:;. ; 
And all the Nation prais d her Mood, 

For the Inchanted Riding-hood. 


5 ſp ite of Ears, in ſpite of Eyes 
ower and Wealth, that Crowns our Joys, 

This Rarity of Women's Mould; 

With female Jerking then Controwl'd 

The great Leiutenant bold and Gay, 

That has good Judgment; as ſome lay, . 

Muſt think his prudent part not good, 
Vur-witted by a Riding-hood. | 


Obſerve this Rule, you that have Power; 
From Newgate's Manſion to the Tower, 
No more ingage with Female Wit, 


10 ſeek. to find out their Deceit: 2 
P's 


322 Pri L L $ s to Bart Melanchoh. 


: * * 


For take this grave Advice FE me, | 

You ſhall not hear, you ſhall nor fee, | #1 
Till they their rare Deſign make ood, + 

As now they've done the Riding? ood. 


Let Traitors againſt Wings: conſpire, | [ 
Let ſecret * * 15 great Stateſmen hire, ED 85 
Nought ſhall be by Detection got, Tit 
If Women may have leave to'Plot: Th 
There's nothing clos'd with Bars or Locks You 
Can hinder Ni os nc hog" , Pinners, Smocks, TP Bea 
For they will one make good. Wh 
As now they” ve done the Riding. hood. | Is 
| Had 


Oh thou, that by this Sacred Wife : bt, 5 ene, Oui 


Haſt ſav d thy Liberty and Life, ieee 2650; BP Ang 
And by her Wits immortal Pains, | STO To 
With her quick Head haſt fav'd 71 Brains : All 
Let all Defigns her Worth Adorn, Fou 
Sir g her an Anthem Night and Morn, 8 Lain 
And let thy fervent Zeal make __ | To 


A Reverende for the Riding $145 © 09070 Hor 
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An EPILOGUE fo Hex NAT the Serond; 
Intended for Ros Au oo. 


5 this Grave Age, Improv'd by Stateſmen's Art, 
What hopes have IL, that you ſhould like my part; 
Time was, when Roſamond, might ſhine at Court; 
Theſe are no Days for Miſſes of my Sort; 

Your Bags for better Uſes are prepar'd, | 
Beaury muſt now retrench, the Times are hard, 
Whilſt what ſhould be a Bounty for the fair, 

Is ſav'd to beat the French in vig'rous War. 

Had they expected ſomething ſhould be got 

Our Scriblers ſure, had choſe another Plot; 

And not thus heedleſly have found Occaſion - 

To ſhew again the Grievance of a Nation. | 

All Miſtreſſes were long ſince left in th* Lurch 

You Lovers now are fighting for your Church; 

Saints Militant, who devoutly have agreed, 

To ſtand by Doctrine that you never read. 

How ſtrangely Time does Human things decay, YP} 
Four Centurys paſt, as Ancient Writers ſay, | 7 
She that I repreſent, bore mighty Sway⸗ 

Her Beauty wonder'd at, her Wit Extoll'd : 

Her yellow Locks were call'd, too Threads of Gold, 
But now ſhould that Complexion uſe the Trade, - 
Each little Fop the Town has newly made, | & 
Would Cry, Confound the Carrot Pated Jade, oy 
A Miſs in Days of War and Jeopardy, 3 
Like Armourers in Times of Peace muſt be: & 
Their Swords and Helmets ruſt, and {> will ſhe. } 
What ſort of Criticks then ſhall I endear, 

To favour my abandon'd Character? 

The French fatigue too much-to mind Amour; 

The German bigotted, the Spaniard poor; 

The Belgick Lover with his Northern Senſe; 

Would have the Yofrow, but would ſpare the Pence, 
Ravenous of Beauty, but when Purſe ſhould open, 
Myz Heer. is either deaf or drunk a ffopen 5 . . 


Fluss 


— IP 
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Thus o'er all Europe, as the Scenes are laid, 
War and Religion have quite ſpoil'd Love's Trade: 
Since then from Court, my part muſt hope no Piry; 
I'll try the Engliſh Lovers in the City; | 
Kind Souls, who many a Night o'er Toſt and Ale; 
Have wept at Reading Roſamond's fam'd Tale, 

And will, I hope, for Beauty's fake to Day; 
Confront theſe Beaus, and fave an honeſt Play. 

So may you Thrive, your Wagers all be won; 

So may your wiſe Stock-jobbing Crimp go on, 

So may your Ships return from the Canaries, (Mary, 
And ne damn'd Dunkirł Shark ſnap up their John; and 
Stand Buff once for a Miſtreſs, think what lives 
Some of you daily Live with Scolding Wives; 

For tho' I fell by Jealous Cruelty, | 


For venial Sin, *twas pity. I ſhould dye; | . 
Ah! ſhould your Wives and Daughters ſo be try'd, * 


And with my Doſe their failings purify d 


1 ord, what a Maſſacre would maul Cbeapſae l. 


Re Re . 
* 


At 
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APROLOGUE 
At the Opening of the Play buuſe, Spoken by 


* 
2 


Toung PowEI. 


75 


A Trogick Scene of Woe, which Iong did laſt, + 
Has Acted been this fatal Winter paſt; 3 
This, on the World's great Stage, all find too true, 
Ours, the Epitome, reſents it too 

With double Grief, for th' general Lofs, and you: 
Beſides, ſtrange Farrs, are now amongſt us grown, 
| One Miſchiet very ſeldom comes alone: | 
s Strifes are purſued with ſuch Impetuous Rage, 

TY The Muſes dread the downfal of the Stage; 

FF Our Grandees too, that wrangling Caſes try, 
Fatten with. Feuds, but ſtarve the leſſer Fry: 

To you, we therefore (the poor forlorn) Petition, 
You only can relieve our ſad Condition, . 
And ſave us from the Wrack of their Diviſion ; 
Whilſt they for Rights and Titles hotly ſtrive, 

In different Partys, and Rencounter drive, 
We would but Live, we dare not think to Thrive: . 
Let not their Quarrels puſh our Ruin on, ys 
Pray let us be too Mean to be. undone; . 3 
When the Finny Warriors of the Ocean made- 

A ſcaly War, a watry Cavalcade;. 

The great one's the fierce Combat did endure, 
The Smelts and petty Prawns were all ſecure: 

The Ladys Smile, thence I date good Succeſs, 

Smiles look moſt lovely in a Mourning Dreſs ;. 

And you our Patrons, tho' your Habits ſhew 

The ſolemn Mode, yet wear no Cloudy Brow: : 

Tho' outward Sables ſeem like gloomy Night, 

Your Pockets Argent, comforts us like Light, 

Money has Rays ſuperlatively bright; - 
And whilſt with that our heavy Hearts you cheer, 
In any Colour you are welcome here; 


AR. 
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Ah! would your favour Diligence befriend, 

We'd ſtrive to pleaſe, and every Minute mend, 

Pray uſe no Rod, before we do offend; 

For tho', as formerly (when we all joyn'd 

To make Wit's Banquet proper to your Mind) 

We can't in ſuch fine Diſhes bring our Cates, 
We'll ſerve ye up a 2 Treat in Plates; 

Some Actors we have ſtill, ſome New ones got, 
Young Tits extreamly willing to be taught, 

A filly Bafhfulneſs is all their fault: | 
That once Remov'd, as in our hopeful Clime, 
They'll ſoon Inſtructed be in Proſe or Rhime, 
No doubt, the Girls will come to good in Time; 
But as they are, if Truth muſt be expreſs'd, 

They Caw, and Gape, like Birds juſt fledg'd in th' 
And Bluſh at the meer hinting of a Jeſt. (Neff, 
You lik'd new Faces Sirs, not long ago, 

Pray come and ſee theſe, try what they can do; 

For tho an Actreſs, if I take it right, 
Can't like a Muſhroom ſprout up in a Night; 
Yer if you influence her Inclination, 
She may divert with other Converſation : 
However, we ſhall always play our Parts, 
Induſtriouſly ſtrive to gain your Hearts; 
With utmoſt Diligence your Pleaſure ſerve, 

Nor ſpare our Pains, but ſtudy to deſerye. 


; 
5 


; 
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Fer Mrs. VERBRUGGOAN. 


P 5 H, I had e en as good go out again, 

I ſee our Fate, you are in your Damming Vein; 
And every Critick looks ſo like a Devil, | 
'Twill be Time loſt, to beg you to be Civil: 

Yet hang't, I'll try for once, what I can ſay, 

'Twill be at worſt, but a Speech thrown away; 


Thus then I ſue to all, Dukes, Lords, Knights & Squires, 


Gentlemen, Jokers, ſellers of Wit, and buyers: 
Beaus of the Courr, and Bullys of the Fryers, 

True Wits, and no Wits, Tartars tilting Heroes, 
Poets, Pimps, Prentices, and poor Piacros ; 

Sharks, Shagrags, Shatter-brains, Panders, Purſe-takers, 
Citts, Country Cullys, Cuckolds, Cuckold-makers: 
All you that in this lower Row are Noted; | 
And you that yonder are fo high Promoted; 

Be pleas'd to lay your thumping Anger by, 

And ſpare the Caxkaſs of the Comedy : : 

You too the charming Sex. Ladies well known, 
You that have Titles, you-too that have none ; 
You in whoſe youthful Cheeks the Blood does lye, 
And you that uſe fine Tinctures to ſupply: | 
Fortunes high flyers, you that mount our Boxes, 
And you low Tire, Cracks, Harridans and Doxies ;. 
Of all Degrees, a favour I implore, 13 


| 01d young, fat lean, ſtraight, crooked, rich or poor: 


That you would curb the Humour in to Day, 

And for this once like an indifferent Play; 

Not for its Merit, can I beg your Qrace, 

But only for my Sake, pray let it paſs: 

Conſider faith, how hard it is to pleaſe, 

And how unequal each Man's Humour is; 

Juſt as the prelent Weather, that we ſee, 

Now treats our Spring, you treat our Poetry: _ 
When you ſhould kindly Rain, you roughly blow, 
And when your Sun ſhould. ſhine on us, you pos mY 


— , 


/ 
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Blaſt all our Buds, when you mould clear and warm I've 


And when your Breezes ſhould refreſh, you Storm : Beſt 
Some fancys Rhiming Plays to Mirth provoke, In 8 
Others there are that love a ſmutty Joke; Hos 
That way my Talent lies, if I have any, | And 
And will I hope Diverſion give to many: Thi 
But to pleaſe all, one Woman can't ingage, Yet 
I; ho the beſt Actreſs that e er trod the Stage. 5 
5 5 The 
FEC ˙ . SIO TS TC ASASTIN Bk 
1 | x Op ut 
| | 5 As! 
| A PROLOGUE, The 
x %% ty el ol 
For Cavs UENDERHR III. oo 
"I vi 
* E humerous Author of this comick Play, Pl 
Gives me the Name of Jolyman to Day; | 

And ſome Years ſince, in good King Charles's Reign; 
Who Wit and Womens Right did well maintain : wy 
When Courtiers, and e other folks, N. 

Kiſſing. and tipling hv'd:the Life of Ducks; 


Tis. known, tho now there's one Leg in the Grave, 
Mankind in general call'd me Jolly Cave: 

The Women too, thought me a proper Fellow, 
Well limb'd, tho' Phiz was bord*ring upon Yellow, 


And pleaſant, tho' oft tempted to be mellow ;- Fn 
Then Audiences too were ſeldom thin 7 1 
My Action from the Court Applauſe could win, 74 
The Pir would laugh, the upper Gallerys grin 2 
But long was I not bleſt, e er I miſcarry'd, | n 
F play'd my worſt part of a Fool, I Marry'd;: 4 6 
A Wife muſt ſettle, with a Murrain to me, WT} 
The only ſolid Curſe, that could undo m: Has 
Bur ſhe an eaſy Life beſt to ſecure,  __ For 
At laſt chang'd for a better, much good do her; Mc 
And left me here, Prince of true Comedy, AJ 


To reap the Eruits of your Civility, . 1 
4 = 


— 
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I've ſtrove to reap, but barren is the Mould, 

Beſides my Hook is ruſty grown, and old: 

In Soil not well Manur'd, no Grain will grow, 
How ſhould I reap, alaſs, unleſs you Sow? _ 

And whether the kind Crop will hold out well, 
This Day I think does but too fadly tell: 

Yet one thing makes me laugh, tho' Wit and Sence, 
And 1 Humour is quite gone from hence, 
And Foreign Sol fa, grubbles up the Pence; 


Tho'ꝰ all the Beaus are from our Boxes fled, 

And our two Houſes ſcarce can get us Bread: 

A third is building to inſult our Woes, 

But who will fill't, the Lord of Oxford knows; 
As for the Maſques, my old Acquaintance there, 
They have my Acting try'd before, elſew here, 
Applauſe from them at leaſt I ſhall procure 
Their Claps are very frequent, that I'm ſure; 
Only this comfort ſtill there's left in ſtore, : 
I'll labour to refine the ruggid Ore, * py 
III ſtrive to pleaſe, and with I cou'd do more. 1 


n, N 

CAS NN ANNAN ( AN ooo ( IS<T) 
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We, 


A PROLOGUE 


0 Fir the Bas s» T- Taz! EB. Spoken by Mr. 
PIN EETAHMAN, aGing a Footman in 4 
8 Lac d Liver). 


UR Poeteſs, deſigning to expoſe, 
The Gaming Vice, amongſt the Bel's and Beaus; 
I'illuſtrate wiſely her dramatick Art, | 
Has ſtrove to hit my fancy, in my part : 
For.tho* you think my Figure now a Jeſt, El 
Mongſt all Imployments, in the Town poſſeſt, 7 
A Footman's and a Drawer's, I think are beſt ; 
ve: * 
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The Drawer as he ſupports the Toping vice, 
By force your Bounty does monopolize; 5 
And tho' the Reck'ning be five Pound, or ten, 
If there's no Spill allow'd beſides for Ben, 5 
Y'are ſurely Poiſon'd if you come again; 
His Days are gainful, by your Is Flour, 
I knew a Drawer, from hence not many Doors, | 
That kept two Geldings, and a_Leaſh of Whores: 
Thus getting the Aſcendant o'er your Brains, 
The Man increaſes; tho' the Maſter wains ; 
Like his, the Footman's happy ſtate is try'd, 
But then, tis true, he muſt be qualify'd : 
A jantee Air, a bold affuring Face, | 
And muſt be a good Pimp, in the firft place; 
Then like wiſe, as in Truft he higher grows, 3 
Muſt know a Dun, with genuine ſuppoſe, $ 


1 As Spannels do their Maſters, by the Noſe : 


Who if he knocks, and asks, and asks again, 

The cue is ready, Sir, he's not within; Alt ring bu 
When Squire above, fits Shivering in the cold, (Voice. 
Numb'ring the change of the laſt piece of Gold: 
Cards, he muſt know too, and to cog a Dye, 

He may ſpare Swearing, but muſt naturally Lye; 
With mean beginning Grandeur oft is nurſt, 

The greateſt Rivers were ſmall Springs at firſt: 

And as the ſcribling Clark does often vary, 
Riſing by Fate, to Mr. Secretary, 
From thence to Office Extraordinary; 

So John the Footman, from Induſtrious uſe | 

Of ſhaking Flambeau, and of cleaning Shoes : 5 
Steps to be Butler, from whoſe ſprightly Juice 

He Steward turns, then carrying all before him, 

Is made ſoon after Juſtice of the Quorum; 

Things being thus, ſpite of this + Pye bald geer, 
This Ominous Cord, upon:my Shoulders here : 

And other Equipage this part to Day, 

T like as well, as any in the Play, * } 
And if you pleaſe to laugh at me, you may. | 


8 
— 


* 


Pointing to his lac d Cent. || Lac d Hat. 


The 
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The FABLE. 


F the LA Dx, the Lug ER, and the, Mar- 
row - PVD DIN GS. Aluding with Tohical hints 
to ſome late Senatorical Occurrences. 1 


* Days when Birds and Beaſts did prate, 
1 And human Underſtanding own; 
A Lyoneſs in Parthia late, 

who had a plentiful Eſtate, 

There liv'd in great Renown. 


Well ſtor'd with Lands and Tenemeuts, = 11A 
And was for Riches and for Rents, 9 
By various Suitors follow'd; 
% Ake ſtill with all things Treated well, 
ice ut Marrow- Puddings in her Cell, 
Ihe beſt that e'er were ſwallow'd. 


For which her Gueſts we re ſeldom few, 
The Four legg'd Brutes, and thoſe with Two, 
Came thick as twere for Places; | 
But mongſt the crowd that made their Courts, 
The Race of Dogs, as Fame reports, 

Stood beſt in her good Graces. 


” e 


My great Lord Maſtiff, round and ſquat, 
And lank Sir Greyhound ſoon grew fat, 
The Puddings nouriſh'd rarely; | 
Neat Spanniel *Squires and combing Shacks, 
With deep mouth'd Jowlers.too, and Rocks, 
Were at her Leye early. : | 
þ Whence many went well pleas'd away, 
Regail'd and pamper'd Sleek and gay, 
Moſt better fed than taught; 
One Lyurcher only rough and lean, 
With Acid Humours and the Spleen 
he Had yet no Pudding got. He 
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He being too voracious known, And 

Had ſoon devour'd all his own, 8 Whs 

At leaſt all thoſe of Marrow; O 

And being in a deſp' rate caſe, For 

Long knew not how to help Diſtreſs, | [11 | 

Nor how to Beg, or Borrow. > O 

The Dame too, who right Merit weigh'd, I kn 

| Knew no juſt cauſe he ſhould be fed, Whe 

Or fatten'd by her Bounty; ET: 

Who us'd to give by Barking, helps, | Whe 

And was the Mouth of all the Whelps, rn: 
Againſt her in the County. | 4 

Deſert ſhe knew, ſhe oft had paid, : III! 

And ſome too Marrow- Puddings had, 3 Whe 

Tho' their pretence was ſmall ; D 

Which more inflames the Lurcher's care, Nay 

Who now reſolves with them to ſhare, o! 

T ho' he has none at all. | | 1 

And to proceed in't, on a Time, And 

4 When Phew from the Eaſt did climb, 2—1 
I To his Meridian Station; — B 
0 Accoſting one of his own Crew. Wh. 
4 Whom he of the right Kidney knew, | The 
#1 He thus begin's Narration. PEP A 
A Marrow-Pudding 'mongſt our Race, Ml PII! 
W You know's the fame thing as a Place, Brup, 
5 Mongſt Humans by Court dunning; A 
And ſince the Dame ſo cloſe is grown, He's 
= And thinks it fit to give me none, Wit 
| þ | I'll make her do't by cunning. V 
Thou know'ſt my way of Barking well, 711! 
| Til give out ſuch a hideous yell, Fror 
, Our Tribe oft urge me to it ; | vw 
Shall give the Matron ſuch ſmall eafe, And 

She ſhall not eat her Meat in Peace, The 


She knows that I can do it. 
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And ſoon ſhall find by ſubtile Arts, 
What *tis to ſlight a Dog of Parts, 
Or when I ſue, deny it; 
For be my Reaſons falle or true, 
'n have a Marrow-Pudaing too, 
Or ſhe ne'er be at quiet. | 


I know ſhe ſoon muſt keep a Court, 

Where all her Tenants will reſort, 

Her Steward too be there; | 

Whom with my din I'll ſo Torment, 

Il make 'em grudge to pay their Rent, 
And all their Leaſes tear. el 


[11 howl aloud to every on, 
Who knows her that ſhe is undon, 
Dire Ruin is her Lor; 128 
Nay, I'll ſend Printed Scrowls beyond, 
To Neighbours o'er the Herring Pond, 
That the's not worth a Groar. * 


. 
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And tho' my Country ſuffer in t,, 
Z ns I ſhall ſee my Name in Print, 
By bellowing Hawkers cry'd ; 10 $57: 
Whilſt by expoſing thus my Wit, 
The one gives a Revenge that's ſweet, 
And tother feeds my Pride, | | 


[11 Bark that tho* we've taken Le. 

Bruges and Ghent, with all the Spoil, J 
And baulk'd the hot Pretender ; 1 

He's coming to renew his Claim 

With ſolid hopes t'affront the Dame, 

When no one will Defend her. 


III Bark that all our Loſſes come, 
From great Ones Treachery at home, 
Who hope to gain their ends Gut & 44 
And tho' our Conqueſts gain Renown, (fe 
The Mounſieur's not the weaker grown, 
VVhilſt here he has ſuch Friends. 
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T'l rail at all in noted rank; 


2 
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F'll Bark that many Ships at Sea, 


By Cowardice are made a Prey, 


To the aforeſaid Neighbours; 
That vile Deceit their Rulers * 
And thoſe who Contributions pay, 

Do all but loſe their Labours. 


I'll roar againſt one Noble Peer, 

With all my Tribe to prove it cher, 
That he's the Nation's Curſe; 

FH call him Judas, void of Grace, 

A pox on Manners in this caſe, 
Becauſe he bears the Purſe. 


And tho? 18 Dame's great Men at Arms, | 
Laſt Year gave Mounſeim ſuch alarms, 


His Crown was thought unſtable ; | 


Her General's Glory III make leſs,” 


And Bark in ſpite of Services, 
We're all moſt Miſerable. 


in 


But moſt ſeverely gainſt the bank, 
The Peſt of our Diſeaſes; © 

Nay, F' 1] Invetreacy advance; | 

And ſwear the Billy Rock of none, 
Can break em when he pleaſes. 


*Gainſt Northern aread\ Ones held to Bail, 

I'll whet my Tongue and Joudly! rail, 
In a moſt hedious Tone; 

And ſwear tho we don't hit the bien: 

Their Treaſon was amongſt the n 
Yet they were let alone. 


And Iaftly TI diſcourage all, 5 Me vatls 2 
Who 2 the Bags to See n T zend): 


By a ſubtle Play; 
Whilſt I'm inſinuating a Feat; | 
Of Mounſieur's Second coming here, 
I'm guiding him the way. 


— 
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ll Howl againſt her Favourites, k 


Denouncing one there 1s that gets, 
Heaps, to immenſe degree ; 

Nor mall I fail to gain my ends, 

For when I've Bark d off all her Friends, 
She muſt take up with me. 


Thus, did the Lure ler vent his Mind. 

Nor fail'd, but what he had deſign d, 

He puts in Practice ſtraight; 

The Lady and her beſt Allies, 

Were daily vex'd with horrid noiſe, 
And Nightiꝝ at her Gate. 2 


The Times were bad by Fortunes courſe, 


zut he took pains to make em worſe, 
And every ill encreaſe; 

And tho' his bawling did no good, 

Till Pudding in Poſſeſſion ſtoodd, 
Reſoly'd it ſhould not ceaſe. 


Whilſt ſhe with general good to all, 

ſcarce gave one Hour an interval, 
VVithout indulgent care; 

Tho with Seraphick Patience bleſt, 

VVould often enquire what the Beaſt, 
Meant to be ſo ſevere. | 


Her Friends to anſwer her Complaint, 
Told her, a Marrow-Pudding's want, 
Had made him late grow bolder ; 
And yet they could not ſtint his noiſe, 
becauſe the Creature had a Voice, 
As being a Freeholder. 


Pat that there would be matter ſoon, 


I'l 


he Scandal of his Tongue to prune, 
If once more he harangu'd; 1 
ind that ill Manners be reform'd, 


e ſhould for the paſt fault be VVorm'd, 


And for the next be H- d. 


Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 


YN 


336 PirLs to Purge Melanchoh, 


F— 4 PROLOGUE 
| To the Kine at the Maſque at Court. is: 


WW Hen Wit and Science flouriſh'd in their Bloom, M0/:: 
Combin'd to grace the State of ancient Rome; MT, 
Thus ſhon the Court from Peace, thus Pleaſure ſprung, 
And thus Auguſtus look d, when Ovid ſung: 
Joy uncontroul'd and free poſſeſt each Mind, 
And with good Humour, Loyalty was join'd ; 
Inſtructive Poetry was nobly prais d, 
Dull Ignorance ſcorn'd, and artful Merit rais'd : 
Thus Cæſar's ſmile each Genius did ſublime, 
And thus does our Inſpirer bleſs our Time 
Thro' Clouds of anxious State and regal Care, 
Shine out to make the Muſes Region fair. 
Sing then ye Sons of Wit and Harmony, 
The Theme is glorious, raiſe your Voices high; 
Renown, the happy Omen, Arts are grac'd, 
And the ou Kingdom, conſequently bleſs'd : 
Let joyful Britains grateful Thanks ne'er ceaſe, 
Reſtor'd to her Religion, and her Peace, 
In ſpite of Native ſullen Humour, own _ 
The wondrous Work, as wonderouſly done ; 
Vet ſhould Ingratitude vile Parties ſway, 
Fpollo's Race ſhall conſtant Duty pay, 5 
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And from Oblivion's Ruſt ſecure that glorious Day ; 
Let Malecontents in Joy be tardy found,” 
The Muſes loyal Song ſhall give perpetual Sound, 
And ſpacious Europe's Happineſs proclaim, 
In her immortal Arbitrators Fame. 


Let raſh tarpawling Czars ſwell future Story, 
By ſurreptitious Ways of ſeeking Glory; _ | 
With ſly Deſigns, tho' like themſelves, half froze, 2 
From Ruſſian Iſicles, Muſcovian Snows, 

Sneak here to learn how our Ship-foreſt grows; 


*. 
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* Bowing to the King. 
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To glean fall'n Ears of England's Grandeur come, 
And make a fancy'd Harveſt on't at home; 
Let th* Savage Race, their Furrs about their Ears, 7) 
carcely diſtinguiſh'd from their Native Bears, 
K. With crowds Undiſciplin'd cauſe petty Fears. 1 
Ire Maiden Charge of one young Brave Allie, 5 'Y 
oom, MO'ch' Lion ſtrain, tho' we aloof ſtand by, - [ 
eme; To Holes can make the filching Foxes fly: | | 
ung, so one Young Ammon, with a well Train'd few, A 
Did Perffan Ignorance in Shoals ſubdue. Fs be 
Let our alpiring Neighbour too forget 8 
His ſolemn Act, when Europe's Councel met; 
Gainſt Right and Honour let Ambition plead, = | 
Aud pull more Curſes on his Hoary-head. = 
Let him the Breach of Royal Faith think wife; - © : 
And ſhame a King with baſe Plebian Vice. 
Bleſt Albion's Guardian, fated to redreſs 
lnjurious Tlls, wherever they oppreſs; 
prompted by Juſtice ſoon to Auſtrian Land, 
(ould fierce, as Jove, reach his deciding Hand: 
ind as of late, when War's rude Tempeſt reign'd, 
The Royal Umpire their ſunk State maintain d: 
When Mammon that in Golden Ingots ſhines, 
Undug lay uſeleſs in their Weſtern Mines. 
Brittanick Vertue, where true Valour lyes, 
1{pir'd our glorious. Troops to fight their Prize: 
hat Vertue once revers'd, their Sails can lower, 
ind fx in juſter Hands their lawleſs Power; . 
! would our Patriots their Feuds give o'er, 
ind make true uſe of their extenſive Pow'r: 
t Aids without a Niggard's Caution give, 
\dviſe the King, not touch Prerogative: 
)o publick Juſtice without private Picks, 
or th' general, not by Ends, learn Politick ::: 
Vould they with moderate Calmneſs make Report, 
heir Country ſerve without Offence at Court; | 
ouncel, not curb, ſtretch, and not break the ſtrings, 
1 ſhort would they be Senates, and not Kings; 
twenty Infant Dukes abroad ſhould Reign, 


1 


— many perjur'd Sires, his Spurious Right maintain: 
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Whilſt the old Bulwark Ocean round us runs, 
If Union arm'd the Hearts of Britain's Sons, 
"T would ſtill be in our Pow'r, to right each wrong, NW. 


And cruſh the Viper &er he grew too ſtrong : As 
But this, oh Albion! is too great a Grace, Bu 
Joo rich a Cordial for thy ſqueamiſh Race. Th 
Inſtead of Concord, needleſs Doubts and Fears, On 
Deludes thy Sence, malicious Lyes thy Ears: Fa: 


Now hot, now cold, it ſtorms and ſhines by fits, 
And grave State-menders now ſprout up from Cits. 1 
The Apron Tribe with Politicks are ſtor d, 2 
And every Coffee Room's a Council board; | 
Where Publick News in Print each Day's convey'd, | 
And all Court Myftery's are open lay'd: 
This Man's a Lord, the King perhaps ne'er thought on, 
T'other a Place has given him, or has bought one; 
Such Courtiers moy d, ſuch Captains by are lay'd, M, 
Disbanded too, cer they're ſo much as pay'd: 
On this ſtraight all degrees diſcanting prate, 
And Canvaſs grand Arcana's of the State; 
The Taylor with Grub Beard, and Crimſon Noſe, 
The King and Parliament together ſows: 
The Snipſnap Barber, lathering Spain's Condition, 
Severely marks the breadth of the Partition; 
The Cutler ſwears more Treops well Arm'd ſhould 
The Cropeard Cobler ſtitches up the Fleet; (meet To 


The various Weather juſt thy Humour hits, C An 


And all the reſt, as Intereſt ſways the Mood, Bu 
Rail on, or Praiſe, pretending general Good: Pl 
The Muſes only Tribe unbyaſs d -joyn, Py 
Recording Good and Ill, without deſign ; If + 
Great Heroes Actions Sing, for little gain, | 12 
And Earn a trifling Praiſe with ſohd Pain: - Mc 
If with Dramaticks we to pleaſe pretend: Loi 
We're ſaid ro ſooth the Vices we ſhould mend, Th 


The Zealous Crew from Tubs, bark ſenceleſs Fury, m 


And th' dulleſt of all Cuckolds, a Grand Jury: Fol 
Or elſe the abſolving Hypocrite ſtands by, An 
And drolling Mirth makes Immorality; 1 
Stage Wantonneſs, a Damning fault is ſheœen, Alt 


But Treaſon and Rebellion muſt be none; 


We 
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Well then ſince Spight, not Zeal, this Reprehenſion“ 
We to a higher Court remove our Cauſe: (draws, 
We may have Errors, and may Errors mend, *. 

ng, When juſt Reproof is given us like a Friend; 

As ſpots in Stars, ſo faults in Wit may be, 

But Faction or Rebellious Villany ; 

The Loyal Muſe ne'er taint; aloft ſhe ſings, 

On Themes of Glory and Immortal things ; 

Fame's deathleſs Race, as far as Heaven renown'd, 

And whilſt Apollo ſmiles, her Joys are Crown'd. 


E-. hp hp hp ep he 
4PROLOGU E, 


Made to Entertain ber Roral Hicnness, at Her 
coming to the Play, calld, IBRAHTM 13, Empes 
ror of the Turks. Spoken by Mrs. Cross. 


As when in Prologues in my Childiſn Days, 8 
I was ſent ſimp' ring out to ſue for Grace: 


uld When I was fore'd, (to get the Houſe fome Guineas) 


nect To Praiſe for Wits, a Pit half full of Nianys ; 
But Sparks, thoſe Poppet Hours are waſted now, 4 


I'll Sneak and Cr inge no more Id have you know, 
F've more reſpect for my Four teen then ſo. [Proudly. 
If you believe it, you'll not find me apt, 

I am not now ſo fond of being Clapt ; 


More Years, more Knowledge —And for all yo ur Hum« 
Look to't, ye Beaus, my Fifreen is a coming. (ming; 


That happy Age, which you ſo dearly prize, 

„, I'm pleas'd to think, how I ſhall Tyrannize ; 
| For I intend to Murder — Kill and Slay, 

An Army of Young Coxcombs every D ay : 

*Tis Comical to tell how two ſhort Years, 
Alters the Turn and Shape of my Affairs. 


Q 2: Ih: 


We 


E“ H Critick here, methinks, puts on a Pace, 2 
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In thoſe Days, a Pert, Modiſh, Mealy Fop, 


White as a Sack in a Corn-chandler's Shop, 
UsS'd to Perfume with Snuff our Dreſſing- Rooms, 7 
And Treat me As moſt fit With Sugar-Plumbs, 
But now Smiles, Struts Looks in my Eyes and C 
RL a Combs; 
Whiſpers for Secrets, what I knew long ſince, 
And further of ſtrong Paſſion to convince. 
The ſoft Court-Tongue, crys—'Gad, it does adore 


And Feather Blue— Veils its Campaign before me. 
But this ſhan't do, Sirs, My relerv'd Behaviour 
Shall ſnew ye now, I'Il not provoke your Favour, 
Nor feed ye with falſe Hopes—To gain a Smile, 
Bat to the Darling Genius of our Iſle, 

I turn my Duty, as I change my Stile. 5 
Madam, At your Bleſt Feet, her Proſtrate Muſe 
The Author lays And for your Favour ſues: 
Your Preſence fills her with ſo true a Joy, 

*Tis not in Criticks Power to deſtroy. 

IU. natur'd Envy cloudy Cenſure bears, 

But Fogs ſtill vaniſh, when the Sun appears. f 
Now pleas'd, the He/iconian Dwellers ſing, | 

To fee your Highneſs Conſecrate their Spring, 
And Pegaſus prepares to mount the Wing. | 
To Celebrate through Heaven, and Earth, and Sea, 


The Sacred Patroneſs of Poetry. ' 
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8 _ * Speaking affectedly. f Speaking roughly. 
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Spoken by a Comedian who lately left the IRISH. 


THEATER, dt his return thit her. 


A ſome Deſerter mutining for Pay - 
Who raſhly has from Colours gone aftray, . 
Spying by chance a Gallows in his way; . 
The fatal Object terrifying. bis ſight, 
Returns with Shame, back to his Poſt to Fight 
So I, on thought of you —— 

Back to my Comick Poſt again diſpatch me, 
E'er the vile ſound of Renegado reach me, 

Or the dire Halter of your Anger catch me; 
Which would inflift my Puniſhment mich more, 
Having ſo oft, your Favours found before: 

But know, 'rwas not to flight your gefittous Love, 
I've thus Elop'd, but only to improve: _ 

I thought I wanted ſomething, ſo ſheer'd * OR: 
To ftock me with new Whims, to make ye laugh; 
And as the Country fordid rich-Wiſeacres, 

Who dully think all Foreigners Man-makers. 

Send out their Booby Sons to France, to Dreſs, 

Or to ſuck Doctrine from his Holineſs: 

So I to practice the true Playhouſe Maggot, 

Have been initiating, T ought to brag it, 

In London Town, with Pizkethman and Dogget. 

For your Diverſion, thus I've taken care, 

And brought ye o'er-a Sample of their Ware, 

Not that the Mzfſes flouriſh more than here. 

For they're ſtill Witty at their own Expence; 

A Pound of Faction, to an Ounce of Sence; 

But to regale ye with ſome new Grimaces, 
Queint ways of ſpeaking Jokes, and making Faces: 
In which to pleaſe ve, I'll my beſt employ, 
Incourag'd to't this time of general Joy; . 
A Time when you, your long'd for Hopes obtain, {. 


Whilſt laſting Bliſs crowns your brave Viceroy's; . 


And Alblou's loſs is bleſt Hibernis's gain- (Reign, 
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A EPILOGUE. 
FP̃or Mrs, Lucas. EDD 


YH AVE ſeen me Dance, and ye have hear'd me Sing, 
But now I'm put upon another thing; 2 

By way of Epilogue to make a Speech, 

If T can frame my Mouth for't, I'm a Witch : 

Not that I find there's ought that can Provoke in't, 

But ſhould there chance to be a ſmutty Joke in't; 

Any Reflection, or the leaſt word of Bawdy, 

That ſhould-diſguſt a Gentleman, or Lady: 

What caſe were I in then, what Deſolation? 

Would that be to my Virgin Reputation? 

A great huge Girl, to blirt out a Paw word, 

Nay, tho 'twere Privileg'd and on Record: 

J would not ſuch a Thing, by me were ſaid, 

Fer fifty Piſtoles, as I am a Maid | 

Or ſhould the Plaguy Poet in his Rhimes, 

Give ſome unlucky bob upon the Times; 


As — Heaven help us, thoſe that uſe his way, WI 
In this fine World May have enough to ſay; Th 
And ſo to puniſh me for Faults, are his, N Wi 
I ſhould be fetch'd to come upon my Knees : Th 
Me- On my Knees ! amongſt a throng this Weather, W Th 
Ivads no——1 an't ſuch a Baby neither; | | 
So I'll ſpeak none on't— But ſay I'm aſham'd, Th 
And let him take his Paper — And be Damn'd: KF Th 
I'm for no Jerking Epilegues, not II, (a Pye, „beg 
Unleſs the words are chopt— Like Mince- meat for WI 
But ſtay, ſince honeſt Bourdon here ſtands by. Fo. 
And that J may more handſomely get rid on't, Tu 
We'll ſing the laſt new Dialog ue inſtead on t. An 
a : E: 1 W 
— —— *—— — ——— — Bu 
| | | Le 
* Sings aud Exit. | w 


L 8. 
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4 PROLOGUE. _. 


Nthe firſt happy Golden Age, 23 
When ſolid Wit and Judgment deck'd the Stage; 
Heroes and Poets bore an equal Grace, £8 
The Victor's Oak ſtill flouriſh'd with the Bayes : * 
Whilſt Arts with Arms united, did ſublime, - 
A ſpacious Series of ſucceeding time; 


Hut you of Glorious modern Race, now get 


reheminence, and bear the Prize from Wit: 
Fach Day performing ſome Triumphant thing, 
Beyond the Genius of the Muſe to Sing ; 1 5 
Witneſs late bravery on Caſtillian Strand, | 
Where through the foaming Waves ye Swam to Land, 
Your Foes dire Fate {till glittering in each Hand. 
Witneſs your Heats and Colds, and Hardſhips there, 
Which following your great Leader —You could bear? 
With more than Mortal Patience, tho' among, 
The pangs of ſcorching blaſts which Griefs prolong, © 
And ſwarms of ſtarv'd Muskeitors, whichlike Hor- 

e e (nets ſtung. 5 
Who hourly plagu'd—-Charm'd by ſome Popiſp Saints, 
Th' undiſciplin'd Corps of each good Prozeſftants; 
Witneſs at Vigo too, the Mounſeur s Doom, 
The well-pac'd Toyl of bringing Galeons home, 
The glorious ſtorming of the Fort, and breaking 
F, — | (of the Boomb. 
Then to crown all, let our Land-Forces take; 
The freſheſt Garland Goddeſs Fame can make; 
Begaſus flags, too low to mount the praiſe, _ 
Which our brave General's Renown ſhall raiſe: 
For which the Belgians — Trophys ſhould advance, 
Turn Orators, nay Wits —In ſcorn of Fance, 
And drink his Health ——— 
With ſhoals of pickled Herrings in a Sea of Nants : 
But leaving them theig ways of Gratitude, 
Let proper Duty be by us purſu'd ; 
Welcome then all ye noble Britiſh Sons, 


Brave Strangers too, who late haye ſcourg'd the Dons 2 


Whoſe 


__—_ 


For well I know, tho Honour's the main ſtory, 
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Whoſe Valour puts a-ſtop to Gallicł Fame, 
Whilſt wavering Portugal comes in for ſhame; 
Welcome to England, to your Native ſhore, + 
Honour'd with Science But with Valour more: 
Ah! could my Wiſhes your Deſerts purſue, 

As you have Praiſe -—- You had got Plunder too, 
Your Feſuirs Bark had prov'd a Golden bough. 
The Campaign Snuff, which every Box incloſes, 
Had turn'd Gold Duſt, to gratifie your Nofes, 


A little Gain ſuits well a little Glory : 
Courage improves, when Fortune's open handed, 
Tm ſure I ſhould think ſo if I Commanded ; 


For 'tis paſt doubt, not the kind Maid undreſt, 


With flowing Hair, bright Eyes and Snowy Breaft : 
To her hot Lover can be thought ſo dear, 

Nor to the famiſh'd Glutton luſty chear; 

Not Gold to the Mitre, Flattery to the Proud: 

Gay dreſs to Beauty Faction to the Crow'd: 
AttraQs the Soul — Nor half ſo much does Charm; 
As luſcions Plunder, when a Town we Storm; 

Bur Sirs, I hope that good amends is making, 

In the now defign'd Veſt-India Undertaking : 
That Colonels, Captains, and the reſt will find, 

The Golden Fleece, Fate for the brave deſign'd; 
Nay, th' Vulgar too - You Lads—Each honeſt Fellow, 
That ſit there — Cloth'd in Grey, Blue, Green 1 
(low: 
Liſt but your ſelves among the Grenadiers, 

No more Hoof beating Baniſh all thoſe fears, 


But home next Winter come, and ride. in Chairs. 


A 
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41 EPILOGUE for Mrs. VEzRBRUGGAN, 


A T this odd Time of Buſtle and of hurry, 
A *Tis wonderful to find ye Sirs ſo merry; 
Why, ſee now what a Country Laſs can do, 
When would they e'er be tickled fo by you? 
Lou that are plying for Sheepbiters here, 
And hope to ſell your Mutton Loyns fo dear: 
No, no, thoſe Rampant Days are gone good Folk, 8 0 


Your india Ware's forbid, your China's broke, 
or if ſome little Sport, ſhould" their wiſe Heads {\ 
| é provoke. 35 
boome Freeholder's freſh Spouſe, ſome Roſebuſn Dolly 
it: Muſt do't, no Covent-Garden Troly Lolly; — . 
our Pardon Gentlemen, for my blunt Jeſt, 
take ye all for Patriots at leaſt: EY 
know they're choſen all the Nation o'er, 
From the Lands End, home to our Churches door; 
m. here lately trudging to make ſound and whole, 7 
7 Wome broken matters, that concern'd my Soul, 
A Grave face ask'd me, if I came to — Poll. 
To Poll cry'd I What's that As hot as Embers ? 
Zzoons Miſtreſs, ſaid he bluff, to give your Vote for 
| ; Members: 
| Bluſh'd, for as I'm a right Homeſpun Lady, k 
ven thought the Man had Jeer'd me - And ſpoke Bawdy; 
ia, ha, ha, ha——Well I'll again to School, EE 
Ads life a Player — Yet be ſuch a Fool: 
That's pretty — For with my Poetick Gleanings, 
[ſure might know that Word had ſeveral Meanings; 
without Inftrution—By your Pardon——Pray, 
ind from henceforward every one in's way : 
[ll leave th' hard Word for you, when y'are together, 
ind ſtudy merry Jokes, *gainſt you come hither ; 
Vith Comick Mirth I'll calm your Jarring ſtrain, 5 


ind ſhew in Farce, ſome Frenchißed hot Brain: 
[hat pauſe in his Credentials, brought in vain, 
hat England ſooner will be France retaking, 
han take a Maſter of their Maſter's making- 


Pointing to the Vizard Marks, 


—— 


— 
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 $# PROLOGUE 
| For Esrcoukr's Benefit Day. | 


Enter Pinkethman fnely Dreſt, puſhing in Lee befire him, 
PD  Dreft like a Fat Fellow. | 


To make a Prologue, we've two Seaſons choſe, | 


*Tis New and Comical we may ſuppoſe, 
Pray liſten Ladys, pray be filent Beaus, 


Pin. 2 Eftcourt's Day, and to ſuch Company, 0 1 


N 


Dare you Pricquiſter Prologue ſpeak with 
Lee. Leanman, I dare — And do't Exremipore. (me, 5 
P. Good, what's your Subject — What will you be? 
For my own part I'll chuſe — Stay let me ſee; N 
Come — I'll be Lent, as Lean as a ſtarv'd Rat, ; 
T. Than T'll be Eaſter— Jolly, Fair and Fat: 
P. Proceed then come, me Lent begins the Jeſt, 
. L. And let the Audience hear whoſe hint is beſt: 
= We'll make our Speeches, let them judge the whole, 
I for the Body argue, EE 
* P. I the Soul. Hum I Pauſes. 
Leut was ordain'd, to leave our Sins i'th' lurch, 
I There's for you Rogue, that never go to Church; 
T. Vou can't make proof of that, nor any Man, 
And ſo pray mind your Text Friend and go on; . 
P. Lent ſtill is dear to him, good life that leads, 
To the true Proteſtant that Prays and Reads, 
And Popiſb Saints, that rattle o'er their Beads. 
L. Eaſter comes briskly in When Lent is gone— 
Firſt nimbly chears us with the dancing Sun: 
The Sun, that we ſuppoſe by ancient ſtory, 
To be the firſt that ever Danc'd a Boree ; 
P. Fleſh, Lent debars us in each Houſhold diſh, | 
What's wholeſome ſhould be grateful to our wiſh, 
Our very Conſciences—Should be all —Fiſh ; 
And taught by Rules that Decency does bring, 
Bear part with good freſh Cod, and fragrant Ling 


And Cakes and: Cuſtards, ſwallow down by Dozens 
Then Lent does weekly give two Holidays, j 


* 
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_ Eaſter for jolly chear more Praiſe deſerves, * 


Indulging theſe, Penurious Lent half Staryes — 
In Eaſter time we fit with Female Couſins, 


For all that will be , to make Eſſays, 


Keeps alſo from the Town two wicked Plays; 
Where Fops and Strumpets, and Mohocks might be, 


. And Rakehells, juſt like Pintethman | 
Lent, from all Seaſons of the Year does yary, 


Keeps back the forward Aſs—Reſolv'd to Marry; 
Thus may Young Wiſeacres, advantage reap, 
And timely learn to Look before they Leap: 
That trouble mayn't by a raſh Ac appear, 

And dire Repentance cloſe the ending Year: 


. Ah—How much better Eaſter does provide, 
When Doubts are vaniſht, for the buxome Bride; 


When tedious Time has fixt the happy Day, 
Lover ſticks. cloſe—And Mamma ſays you may: 
Late Faſting: meals allows but {lender Food, 


Some Fleſh now Child will do thy Stomach good: 
p. Well, well, for all your fly and Roguiſh Rhime, 5 


If vulgar things may mix with thoſe ſublime, 5 
For Fiſhmongers and Parſons, Lent's the time; 
The firſt NR Rich by vending watry Diet, 


As the laſt by Preachments—Little for our Quiet: 


4 


. If Fiſhmongers ſo lucky you affirm, 


Zoons what are Lawyers in an Eafter Term; 
Who buz like Bees — Till they go laden home, 
And ſmiles to find their Time of Roguery come. 
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And a new Song to ſave me- Of K. George: 
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PI LLs fo Pirge Melancholy. 
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Prot ocus Spoken like a Scorch HicHLAN DER 
_ with a Sword and Target. 8 


1 Am a Thing, yet dreſt in Northern Clothing, 
A Man my ſay as I appear, I'm nothing; 


Vet late at angry Prefon—— Stoutly taking, 
The Rebels par | 


t I came, a new King making: 
Held up my Target, for that Bluſtring traſh, 
Surnam'd the bold Maclandao MAC RKITINT OSE; 
Some we would have pack d off, ſome here remain, ) 
The Crucifixes are a peaceful Train, | 5 
They've little jn their Hands But much in Brain:? 
Proud Preſton, till twas Plunder'd by the Rout, | 
To make new Saints, drop'd fragrant Beads about, þ 
But when bold ils came in Woons we went out; 
Down went my broad Sword - Here's my Coat — To 
| | . e -* (chatge: 
| Song. 
What tis we Play, is Song and Dance, and Shew, 
The Theme, the Devil take me if I knew; 
Yet this I dare affirm *gainſt all Bravadoes, 
Our Songs will baulk the Latin Nicoladves : 
Here's Sence and Humour, and with-free T wangdilloes, 
We ſhall not choak ye with Jtallan Trilloes; 
And as for me if I don't nuke ye Laugh, 
You're Sick of the Catarrah, and of the Cough : 
The Hay-Market does jingle to incite ne, 
Sirrah go fetch my Cloak— The cold does fright me; 
All Nonregardoes like my Female Noiſe, 


They've Money, and can pay my ſqueaking Voice: 


So in a Village have I ſeen a Clown, 


With broken Noddle lay the Cudgels down; 


And ſneer to feel his Bloody mang led Scull, 
As if the Blow had dignified the Fool. 
But now tis. planer Tis a Loyal thing, 
I turn my Quarters — And I praiſe the King: 
Hey, hey Here's a Muſical Lecture, 
To my Countrymen — Here ſeveral come in to hear: 
Ze Brittons how long, &c. 
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